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TO THE aiQHT HONOUBABLE 

THE EAEL OF CABLISLE, K.6. 

VISCOUNT BOVAKS Ot MOKFBtH, 



BABON DaCEE OF GILIESLABD, B 



My Lord, 

Your Lordahip's gracious sanction 
to my request to be permitted to dedicate the 
following Poems, as above, was so kindly ex- 
pressed, that I feel overpowered with grateful 
emotions. I feel it, indeed, an honour to be 
allowed to adorn the opening page of the Voliune 
with the illustrious name of Howard (the highest 



DEDICATION. 

in the English Peerage), to whose ancient heraldic 
^flcateheon your Lordship has added the blazonry 
of Literary and Moral Eminence— twin-jewels, 
that will gild the coronet of Carlisle with a halo 
which will glow with undiminished lustre, when 
the brow it now so gracefully encircles, and the 
hand that pens this willing tribute, are alike laid 
low in the sod. 

There is a passage in one of the following 
pieces, which your Lordship has already seen, 
that renders my choice of a Patron peculiarly 
appropriate. It is descriptive of the death of 
a youthful Officer on the field of Waterloo. 
England, my Lord, will - not soon forget the 
similarly glorious fate of your noble and gallant 
relative, the Honourable Frederick Howard, Major 
of Hussars, who thus fell in that memorable 
battle, and' whose name is enshrined in the lofty 
verse of the Author of " Childe Harold." 

I * 

1 remain, My Lord, 

Your Lordship's most grateful and 
obliged Servant, 

ALEXANDER GOUGE. 

September \6t, 1854. 



PREFACE. 



In making his debut in the World of Letters, the 
Author of the following effusions in verse/, will, 
perhaps, scarcely be required to apologise to the 
Public. The advantages derived from Literature in 
general, and from Poetry as a branch of it, are 
doubtless too obvious to render a defence necessary. 
Their natural tendency is to polish, refine, and elevate. 
The magical and lasting influence of the latter, on 
the Mind alike of individuals and of nations, is re- 
markable. The Poems of Ossian are treasured in 
the memories, and kindle the enthusiasm of the 
humble peasantry of Scotland and of Erin; and the 
verses Tasso wrote three centxiries ago still echo from 
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the lips and awaken the sympathies of the Minstrel and 
the (Jondolier of the South. 

The Prince of Roman Critics takes the highest 
ground when he makes the assertion, 

" Carmine Di superi placantur, cannine Manes." ^ 

Of all Inventors, the Son of the Muses is best entitled 
to soimd the "Evpijica," and shout ** lo triumphe!" 
for he is the discoverer of the fulcrum, vainly sighed 
for by Archimedes, on which to rest the lever that 
can move the world 1 Would that a power so mighty 
were always turned to a good account: would that 
it were always employed to direct the counterpoise on 
whicb it acts further from the dark Chaos of Vice 
and Profanity, and nearer to the glorious Sun of 
Truth: would that it were oftener enlisted on the 
side of Virtue; then might it prove the true Philo- 
sopher's Stone, changing all it touches to gold. 

In submitting his Maiden Work to the notice of 
the Reviewers, the Author would transpose the speech 
of the ancient Athenian to his warlike confederate^ 
and say — "Hear me: then strike" — ^if a stroke be 
necessary. The motto on the Title-page will famish 
a clue to the moderate scope of his ambition in the 

(1) Horace: Epbtle I. book ii. v. 138. 
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present undertaking. " The Golden Age," placed, firat 
in the list, as being the most classical theme, and 
the longest (though it may probably prove the least 
popular) Piece of the whole, is doubtless a more suit- 
able subject for an Epic Poem: but it was foreign 
to my purpose to mould it into that shape, or I 
should have chosen a more regular and sonorous 
measure. It is a brief Lyrical Narrative — a minia- 
ture Draught, presenting the outline and prominent 
figures, on a reduced scale, (without the amplifica- 
tion, diffusiveness, and colouring,) of the finished 
Heroic Picture. Notes are appended for the use of 
general readers. 

And now, "most potent, grave, and reverend 
Seigniors" — Critics and Public — I take my leave; 
hoping the perusal of this little volume may afford 
some pleasure, and yield no pain, either intellectual 
or moral, to the most correct taste. I have endea- 
voured to steer clear alike of the flats of conamonplace 
and poetastry, and the mists of Cloudland: I must 
plead guilty to the charge of being " a Fool to Fame," 
while Fair Desert is the condition of the race, and 
Honour the garland: but I have no ambition to 
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build a literary renown " on the fallen ruins of 
another's name," or by writing ought that would — 

'* Give Virtue scandal, Innocence a fear, 

"Or, from the soft-eyed virgin, steal a tear." ' 

No ; " teach me. Heaven ! to scorn the guilty bays, 

" Drive, from my breast, that wretched lust of praise : 

" Unblemish'd let me write, or die unknown — 

" Oh, grant an honest fame— or grant me none ! "s 

Whatever fate may attend these productions, their 
Author will never regret the innocent gratification 
he has derived from the employment thus afforded 
when laid aside by ill- health from the duties of a 
more laborious and lucrative profession: content, in 
the imaginary prospect of temporary defeat, to inscribe 
"Invicta" on his Muse's banner, and at the worst, 
exclaim with Francis I., after the battle of Pavia, 
" All is lost — save honour I*' 

While thus prepared against failure, he hopes and 
anticipates success. 

ALEXANDER GOUGE. 

SiTTIKGBOURNE, 

August ISth, 1854. 



(1) Pope: Prologue to Satires. (2) Id. Temple of Fame. 
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THE GOLDEN AGE. 



** Anrea prima sata e«t aetas 

* » • ♦ 

*^ Ver erat aeternura." — Ovid, Metam. 

' [Jltiiaa Camsei venit jam carminis aetas : 
Magnus ab integro saeclorum nascitur ordo." 

Virgil, Bup. IV. 4. 
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INTKODUCTION. 

The Gblden Age of the Ancients was that portion of 
Time which immediately succeeded the formation of the 
world into a habitable abode for Man. It is represented 
as the most dehghtful of all periods. Then the sim shone 
with brightest radiance ; and ^ zephyrs from the ocean 
continually cooled the air, causing Perpetual Spring. The 
earth produced her fruits spontaneously : the rivers flowed 
with milk and nectar ; and honey dropped from the trees. 
There, Peace waved her olive-branch : Amalthea bore the 
horn of Plenty: and the (Jods descended to mix with 
mortals. The earliest account of this period is supplied 
by Hesiod, the father of Greek poetry. His description, 
and the epitome famished by Ovid, in his narrative of 
The Four Ages,^ suggested a few hints for the first part of 
the following Sketch ; — ^the construction of which is, how- 
ever, entirely original. 

(1) Homer's beautiful description of the bliss enjoyed in the Elysian 
Fields is equally applicable to the state of felicity at this period : — 

Tij wep pnlarri fiiori] iriXei dvOpwirotatVt 

Oif i/i0£Tur> owt' Sp' xeifxutv iro\vs, oore iror* 5fxfipott 

'A\X' ai£i Zeipvpoio Xifvirveiovra^ uffrat 

'diceavo? avit\<riv avay(/vxetv dvOpwwovS' — Odyssey, book IV. 

Calm flows the current of man's peacefiil life, 
Exempt alike firom labour and from strife ; 
No wintry clouds e'er lower, nor tempests rise 
O'er that fair landscape, and those azure skies, 
But ocean gales, impregned with breath of May, 
Round the auspicious shores for ever play. 

(2) The Gold, the Silver, the Brass, and the Iron. Hesiod (Lib. I. 155, 
&c.) introduces a '* Heroic " Age before the Iron. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Ths Dxsckiptiom— Episode on Genius— Thk Declihx — Passing allusion 
to the three following Ages (SUver, Brass, and Iron) — Digression and 
brief Notice of the Leaden Age : Its fall at the revival of Literature in 
the 1 5th and Kith Centuries — References to Erasmus. More, and others as 
principal ornaments of the latter Epoch — Cursory glance at the Present 
Era — ^The Earth still overrun by Vice, War, and other evils — Bright 
prospects unfolding in the distant future: revealed in Prophecy — Advent 
of the Prince of Peace, and Restokation of ihb Golden Age on 
Earth — Apostrophe to Britain, as Principal Actress on the Stage vi 
Nations destined to open the glorious scene — Conclusion : Death the 
common lot of humanity : For the virtuous doomed to die before the 
consummation of the great auspicious changes, remains one solace, viz. 
the hope of a Goldsn Aob in Hsavsn. 

Oh ! for some influence from on high — 
Grales that from tall Parnassus sigh — 
Ambrosial drops from Castalj^ 

Or sacred H^elicon ; 
From those pure Founts, spme holy dews 
Exhale, and shed, Aonian Muse ! 
Thine own ethereal self infuse 

Into thy meanest son ! 
That, while he wakes the Grecian shell, 
And bids the diapason swell, 
Touch'd by thyself, and Sister-Choir, 
Such strains may vibrate from the lyre 
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As may thy hallo w'd lip beseem, 
And make the lay befit the theme ! 

Ere Vice, base fiend of hellish birth. 
With giant stride first stalk'd the earth, — 
Ere War, to scourge a guilty world. 
His blood-red banner first unfurl'd. 
Lit his fierce torch, and in the sky 
Up-rear'd his gory crest on high,— 
Ere Man's free spirit, crushed and broke, 
Crouch'd to Oppression's galling yoke — 
A slave, beneath a tyrant's nod — 
A vassal, ruled with iron rod, — 
Ere Avarice, mid the yellow ore. 
Had delved, and heap'd her sordid store, — 
Injustice, deaf to Misery's cry. 
Spurn' d, with oblique sinister eye, 
With judgment warp'd and crooked scale, 
The oi'phan's te^ the widow's wail, — 
Ere tliese, and countless plagues beside, 
A legion horde, spfead ruin wide, — 

There was a period of yore, 

Primeval Age of ancient lore, 

(When the Supreme, with heat and light, 

First brooding o'er Creation's night. 

Had bade rude Chaos yield his place 

To Order, Harmony, and Grace— r 
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The Paradise of classic page,) 
Distinguish'd as — The Golden Age : 

That song-enshrined auspicious time. 
When Earth was an Arcadian clime, 

Where Man abode, without alloy. 
In sanguine health and youth's fresh prime 

With Virtue's daughter, smiling Joy — 
Best of the Heavenly Sisters Three, 
And loveliest — Euphrosyne I ^ 
Sol shed his mildest influence there. 

And Nature wore her brightest dress. 
A blissful garden, gay and fair, 

The native land of Happiness ! 
A Region of Eternal Spring, 

Where zephyrs fann'd a cloudless sky, 
For ever wafting on their wing 

The fragrant breath of Araby, 
With balmy dews ethereal fiU'd, 
O'er Flora's ^ choicest gifts distill'd ! 
Unfading bloom adom'd the scene, 
Enamell'd with perennial green ; 
Far as the eye could reach, outspread 
The verdant landscape carpeted : 
And feather'd warblers cheer the groves, 
And turtles coo their faithful loves. 



(1) One of the Three Graces, and Goddess of Joy, 

(2) Goddess of Flowers. 
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Vertumnus' ^ hands, Poinona's,^ twine, 
And flowers and fruits together shine : 
Her ample horn, rich Plenty pours, 
And Ceres ^ yields spontaneous stores. 
Peace lifts aloft her olive wand. 

The gentle emblem of her sway, 
And soft, beneath that sceptre bland, 

Glides, o'er Man's head, Life's sunny day. 
In pastoral ease, he roams the plains. 
Where Pan,* Presiding Genius, reigns — 
Or deigns his sovereignty to share 
With Psyche, Queen of Pleasure, fair. 
Heaven's Arbiter, in gracious mood, 

Benignant, on his creature, nods. 
Who feasts upon ambrosial food. 

And quaffs the nectar of the Gods ; 
Heir to a dower with blessings rife, — 
The claimant of immortal life. 

Where'er his devious footsteps stray, 

All objects minister delight; 
The sunshine — air — the blossoms gay 
That deck the diadem of May — 
The carol borne from leafy spray — 
Regale ear, scent, and sight : 



(1 ) God of Spring. (2) Goddeas of Fruits. 

(3) Goddess of Harvest. 

(4) The son of Mercury, and God of &lievlvetd«. 
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He walks mid flowers of every hue, 
The crocus— tulip — ^pausy blue-^ 

The lily of the vale; 
And sleeps on couch of pure repose 
In bower of jessamine or rose, 

LuU'd by the nightingale. 
So fair, Creation's dawn and birth — 
Such beauty clad the new-made earth : 
The sounds that break still Nature's hush, 
From earth or air, from brook or bush, 
The cuckoo's note — the streamlet's chime — 
The wild bee's hum by banks of thyme — 

Blend with the mighty gush 
Of that vast choral hymn sublime 
A vocal Universe pours forth on high, 
In jubilant acclaim, resounding through the sky ! 

Celestial bands oft grace the scene. 
And range the fields of living green; 
In bowers of amaranth they dwell, 
Or meads of flavid asphodel; 
A radiant, an illustrious guard. 
Their chosen charge from harm to ward : 
Hyperion waves his golden hair — 
Aurora, bathed in dews, blooms there — 
Mark how his orient love-glance flushes 
Her virgin cheek with purple blushes. 
Yet her sweet eye, that wakes the Morn, 
Moved heartless Cepbslua to ^^oxvxX 
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Here, Pales, with soft pipe, doth soothe 
In Latmus' cave, the Carian youth. 
While, on Satumia's fevourite sleeping, 
Lol Cynthia's argent beam is peeping ! 
With buskin'd step, and with dramatic air, 
The Tragic Muse, array'd in solemn stole. 
Rouses the latent passions of the soul — 
Love — admiration — pity — ^rage : 
Anon her sister treads the stage— 
Yshod in sock, Thalia gay ; 
Lord of Misrule, fat Comus holds the sway. 
And laughter echoes, loud and free. 
There, pensive, sits Mnemosyne^ 

By Hippocrene's^ haunted water. 
And Clio^ crowns CalliopI,* 

Jove*s stateliest Parnassian daughter : 
Hers, are Apollo's lyre, Minerva's lore, 
And Hermes' eagle wings, empyreal flights to soar. 
There, Father Time, then young and blithe. 
On buoyant plume, without his scythe. 
With blushing Hebe,^ leads the Hours® 
To gay parterres of vernal flowers 
On slopes of emerald verdure growing, 
Fresh rills between the borders flowing. 



(1) Goddess of Memory, and Mother of the Muses. 

(2) A fountain at the foot of Mount Helicon, sacred to Apollo 
and the Muses. 

(8) The Muse of History, and Patroness of Epic Poets. 
(4) The Epic Muse. ^5) Qodde%% ot XowtYx. 

(6) Njrmphi : Diana'a pagei. 
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From fountains pour'd, through urns of gold^ 
Which the &ir hands of Naiads^ hold. 

Serenely roll'd the dark blue sea, 
Where Nereids ^ sported, light and fi-ee; 
Green Isles bestud its azure plain, 
Where Syrens chant their witching strain; 
Beautiful waters that flow with the breeze — 
Isles that surpass the &ir Cyclades^ — 
Where the lovely Halcyon makes its pillow 
On the gentle breast of the rippling billow, 
Or dives beneath it, again to emerge 
Exultant afer from the distant surge. 
O'er earth, no winds tempestuous rave : 
They sleep in iEolus'* dark cave : 
No sultry South, and no frigid North, 
But Favonian^ breezes issue forth. 
In Tempe's^ vale — ^beneath the shades 

That o'er Ilissus'^ margin quiver — 
Amid Arcadia's forest-glades. 

Beside Maeander's® winding river — 
Or on Hesperia's happy strand — 
Still throng the Genii, good and bland. 



( 1 ) Nymphs presiding over streams and fountains. 

(2) Sea-nymphs. (3) The Egean Isles. 
(4) God of the Winds. (5) Western. 

(6) A beautiful valley in Thessaly. 

(7) A river of Attica. 

(8) A river of Phrygia. 
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Penates,^ of benignant mien, 

The Lares ^ of the rural scene: 

Fond Echo^ wooes Narcissus'* ear — 
The self-enamour'd stripling, near : 

Aglaia,^ like the day-star, shines : 

Adonis, next Love's Queen, reclines. 

Brown Dryads,^ mid each verdant grove, 

Rear the grotto cool, and dark alcove ; 

Sylphs' fairy hands the arbours twine 

With summer wreaths of eglantine ; 

While unseen fingers tune the Ijrre, 

And, echoed from the iEolian wire, 

On the rapt ear, from viewless shrine, 

Float airs of heaven in notes' divine. 

The clang of arms was a sound unknown, 

No swords were drawn, and no trumpets blown, 

— No helmets glare, and no bucklers ring ; 

But the Graces smile, and the Muses sing! 

No Ammon's Son betakes his route 

To tread the nations underfoot — 

Conquer to earth's remotest shore — 

And weep he can subdue no more. 

No wild marauder for rapine prowls — 

No muffled ruffian grimly scowls — 

(1) Household Gods. 

(2) Tutelary Genii. (S) A Goddess. 

(4) A beautiful boy, smitten "with his own shadow in a stream, 
changed into a flower. 

(5) One of the Graces. ^6^ Ruial demigods. 
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No dark assassin lifts his knife 

Against a hapless neighbour's life — 

No felon's gibbet swings on high, 

The monument of Infemy! 

No pines were ravish'd from the steep — 

No navies launched into the deep — 

No daring Argonaut^ explores 

A Golden Fleece on foreign shores. 

No kings their subjects' rights withstood, 

No Draco 2 framed a Code of Blood,^ 

Nor venal Bribery gain'd a cause, 

Nor partial judge perverts the laws, — 

Nor laws were needed in a clime. 

The Home of Peace — unstain'd with crime. 

Not yet were stately cities built — 

Those Nests of Luxury and Guilt. 

No huge Cytheron^ form'd a wall^ 

Responsive to Amphions call ; 

No Rome, with eagle flag unfurl'd, 

Tower'd forth — the Mistress of a World ! 

Thebes, Carthage, Athens, Babylon, 

Tyre, Nineveh, alike unknown. 



(1) The expedition of Jason and his companions to Colchis, to 
obtain the Golden Fleece. Their ship, the Argo, was the first war-ship. 

(2) The Athenian lawgiver. 

(3) His laws were so severe, that they were said to be written, not with 
ink, but blood. 

(4) A mountain of Bceotia. 

(5) Of Thebes, said to have been built by the music or Amphion's 
harp. 
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Within her temple, Pallas^ sate, 
And eager votaries throng'd her gate ; 
Cyllenius^ charms a kindred train, 
And numbers seek Apollo's^ fane, 
Where laurell'd foreheads oft are seen. 
With garlands of unfading green. 

Amid that radiant World of Joy, 

Dwelt a fair-hair'd, heaven-bom, beautiful boy, 

With a form of most celestial mould. 

With a fece divine, and locks of gold : 

A deathless wreath twines his brow, and a blaze 

Of lambent glory around it plays : 

A robe of ethereal woof he wore. 

And the awful lyre in his hand he bore : 

His matchless mien bespeaks his birth. 

And proclaims him not of the race of earth. 

On a couch, 'mid the Muses' Shades, reclined, 

(His ringlets stirr'd by the whispering wind,) 

Or, through the walks of those sacred groves, 

The youthful Power or rests or roves : 

Where'er he rests, more green grow the bowers — 

Where'er he roves, more gay the flowei'S. 

At a glance, his penetrating view 

Dives Nature's deep arcana through. 

But most he loves each phase to scan. 

Of that wondrous thing — the Soul of man, — 

(1) Goddess of Wisdom. (2) Mercury : God of Eloquence. 

(3) God of Song. 



THE GOLDEN AOK. 13 

On History's patent scroll to gaze, 
And list to the lore of other days — 
To muse on Time's revolving years 

That have been, are, and are to be — 

And fiithom Eternity's mighty Sea : 
While, on Pegasus borne, he offc careers 
Aloft amid the starry spheres. 

And takes the gauge of Infinity : 
Then— €ach nook of the boundless Universe known — 

With the wizard wand of Fantasy 
Creates a boundless World of his own. 
He wakes his harp ; and the chords, as they move, 
Seem to warble the notes of the Blest above. 
And his voice inspired, as it swells on high, 
And the magic fire of his heaven-lit eye, 
Waft the soul on the wings of ecstasy. 
Such the godlike boy, from Apollo spnmg. 
And Genius dwells Earth's sons among. 

It chanced as he sang at early dawn, 

The dew-drops yet glistening o'er lea and lawn, 

(What time, with lucid orient dyes, 

Aurora had tinged the azure skies,) 

He changed his wonted joyous strain. 

And pour'd this dirge in pensive vein, 

A boding note of impending woe 

Decreed by the Gods to the world below : 



\ 
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1. 

'* Lo ! in what grand august array, 

Bursts, through heaven's gates, the Orb of Day, 

Steering his bold imperial march 

Beneath* yon rich illumined arch ; 

Celestial Monarch ! risen to cheer 

His subjects on this lower sphere. 

2. 

" Yet glorious though his rising be, 
And his career glad, proud, and fi-ee, 
That Sun, at eve, must hide his head 
In the deep caves of Ocean's bed, 
And Night's impenetrable pall 
Of sable hue envelop all. 

3. 
— " So, doom'd to wane and set, like him. 
Shall this Satumian' Age grow dim ; 
Earth's young, serene, unclouded day 
In Ruin's midnight gloom decay. 
And Man, the heritor of bliss. 
Grope in AflOiiction's dark abyss ! 

4. 
" Yet weep not. Mortal ! As yon sun 
(That sinks in shades, his journey done,) 
Ere long, in renovated bloom. 
Emerges from his transient tomb, — 

(i) Oolden, happy : so styled from Saturn, chief divinity of that Age. 
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Thy Golden Age, eclipsed awhile, 
Again on Earth's^ glad face shall smile, 

5. 

" But, for the race decreed to die 
Ere that &r- distant time draw nigh, 
Era of Peace' recovered reign, — 
The Muse dictates this closing strain — 
MavUs Golden Age, eclipsed no more. 
Shall dawn upon a happier shore 1^ 

The stripling ceased — and his lyre, unstrung, 
On the branch of a neighbouring willow, hung. 

The Paphian Queen then held her reign, 
And angel-forms adom'd the plain ; 
Beauty appear'd in native dress. 
And willing slaves her sway confess. 
Throned mid the starry vault on high. 
The cynosure of every eye, . 

(1 ) " Aspice, venturo laetentur ut omnia saedo." — Vxro. Buc. 

Oh ! how will Nature hail the coming Age 1 

( 2 ) " Exinde per amplum 
Mlttimur Eljrsium, et pauci lata arva tenemus." — JEneid, 

Thence, to Elysium wafted, we, blest band, 
In sunshine bask, and range the happy fields, 

" Jupiter ilia pice secrevit littora genti, 

Ut inguinavit aere tempus aureum." — Horace. 
When the fair Golden Age declined. 
And, to a baser, yielded place. 
Heaven's Lord those blissful shores assigned 
A refuge for the chosen race. 
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Fair Venus' planet rules the Ascendant ; 

While thousand satellites^ attendant, 

Around, in varying orbits, move : 

Such the attractive force of Love ! 

Cupid his little quiver fiU'd, 

And many a conscious bosom thrill'd, 

And many a sigh in secret stole, 

And trembled many a love-smit soul. 

And frequent pairs sought Hymen's shrine, 

To link their hands in mystic sign. 

And true and ardent vows were plighted. 

And fond and faithful hearts imited 

In leal affection undefiled ; 

And Man was blest — for Woman smiled ! 



But on this scene of life and light, 

Destruction flings a withering blight : 

The Age — the Age of Gold— declined ; 

And Heaven's stem vengeance blasts mankind ! 

Sad Nature dofls her ancient dress, 

Transform'd into a wilderness t 

No more attired in virgin bloom — - 

The Garden changes to a Tomb ! 

No more Heaven's denizens descend, 

Blest visitants^ with Man to blend ; 



I 
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Last of that Tutelary crew, 

AstrsBa^ bids the world adieu. 

Ill omens gleam, mid Silence drear ! 

Now mutter'd curses scare the ear ! 

Winds howl — storms brood — in ebon clouds 

Black Erebus 2 the sky enshrouds — 

The lightnings Jflash— from pole to pole 

The awful bolts vindictive roll — 

Jove frowns — Earth trembles — Neptune roars — 

Gigantic billows lash the shores — 

Beloh'd from Avemus'^ jaws beneath. 

Sulphureous, lurid vapours breathe — 

And, with a crash of ten-fold thunder. 

Hell's massy portals burst asunder I 

Doom'd Nature heaves a mortal groan. 

And Pluto ^ rises from his throne ! 

Now (from their dread wide-yawning cave 

Let loose) the mad Infernals rave — 

Forth issuing from the dark abyss, 

The Furies swarm — their serpents hiss — 

Alecto* stalks with livid wreath. 

And scatters "firebrands — arrows — death !" 



(1) Goddess of Justice. 

" At last fair Modesty and Justice fly, 
Robe their pure limbs in vrhite, and gain the sky." 

Hesiod, Works and Daps, book i. 

(2) The son of Chaos and Nox : turned into a river in Hell for assisting 
the Titans against Jupiter. 

(3) A lake on the borders of Hell. 

(4) King of Hell. (5) One of the Furies. 



i 
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MegfiBra^ yells — fierce At^^ scowls — 
Pale Hecate^ for her victims prowls, 
In wrath careering through the gloom, 
To make Earth one vast chamel-home ! 
Some, in the form of cormorants keen, 
Wing'd dragons, harpies — ^brood unclean- 
In eddies, skim the aerial way, 
Hovering to clutch their human prey. 
The King of Terrors' bended bow 
Hurls thousands to the realms below. 
By gloomy Gharon* ferried o'er 
The Stygian Gulf^ to Orcus shore ;^ 
But Minos^ dooms the wretched Shades 
To wander Tartarus'^ dismal glades. 

Divorced from Joy, and desolate, 
Man must espouse another mate — 
To Sorrow pale perforce allied — 
(Ah ! how unlike his former bride 1) 
Of visage saturnine and thin, 
The child of Acheron® and Sin: 



(1) Another Fury. (2) Goddess of Revenge. 

(3) The name of Diana in Hell. 

(4) The Ferryman of Hell. (5) The river Styx. 

(6) The place of separate spirits. 

(7) One of the Three Judges in Hell, \rho fixed the fate of the dead. 

(8) The Infernal Regions were divided into two parts, viz. Elystam, 
inhabited by the souls of the good, and Tartarus, by those of the 
wicked. 

(9) Sire of the Furies : turned into a river in Hell. 
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No comdj damsel she^ I ween, 

As his own first fear bethroth'd had been — 

But a shrivell'd matron, bow'd with years, 

Her cheeks for ever wet with tears. 

No myrtle chaplet binds her hair, 

But the mournful cypress withers there! 

The Vulture Passions now infest 

(Their chosen haimt) Man's hapless breast : 

Care delves his brow with wrinkled lines — 

Fear quakes— black Melancholy pines — 

Pride— Envy — Anger, dead to ruth — 

Wan Disappointment's cankering tooth — 

Malice — Revenge — Remorse — Despair — 

By turns their living victim tear: 

Till, by their joint attacks o'erthrown, 

Oft Reason totters from her throne. 

And moody Madness, wildly gay, 

Usurps her seat and claims the sway. 

Beset before — ^behind — around — 
Ills seen — unseen — his steps surround : 
His path o'er thorns and briers lies : 
Against him, foes unnumber'd rise — 
Wild beasts assault him — and, beneath, 
Couch'd in the adder's fang, lurks death ! 
From his own species — friend or stranger — 
(Unnatural, crowning shame !) springs danger — 
And Man (how angels, as they gaze, 
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Must weep !) upon his fellow preys. 
His very food to poison turns — 
Life's taper dim and dimmer bums- 
Disease, in latent ambush, lies, 
And undermines the edifice — 
A Hydra, tainting every vein — 
Till dust to dust return again. 



Succeeding cycles,^ famed in story, 
As songs of other days rehearse, 

RoU'd on in turn; and Time, grown hoary. 
Declining, changes for the worse : 

But traces of her pristine glory 

Earth still retained, despite the curse. 



A Leaden Age,^ since then, hath been. 
When mists Cimmerian veiled the scene, 
When Mind in Priestcraft's shackles lay, 
And Mitred Dulness held long sway, 
And Monkish Legends wrapp'd the soul 
In Papal Tyranny's control : 

(1) The Ages of Silver, Brass, and Iron. [See Introduction..] 

(2) Commonly called the Middle or Dark Ages. 
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(A dynasty of Popes and Priors, 

High Cardinals and humble Friars, 

Franciscan Monks, in sackcloth hood, 

With relics of the Holy Hood, 

Men, who could scarce a missal scrawl, 

Deem'd fit to teach at hearth or hall, 

Cowl'd, cloister'd knaves, who pass'd the time 

In pious frauds, and dreams sublime : — » 

A melange strange, of bribes and bulls, 

Bare feet, scourged backs, and shaven skulls. 

Madonnas, Saints with blinking eyes, 

Charms, Holy Water, Rosaries, 

Fasts, Carnivals — to plague and please — 

Confessionals, Indulgences, 

Curses, with candle, book and bell, 

Mutter'd within the dark chapelle, 

The Eucharist, to waft to glory. 

And the Mass, for souls in purgatory :) 

An interval of Gothic gloom. 

When Vandals trode on Genius' tomb! 

But Freedom burst the yoke asimder, 
And Learning's dawn dispell'd the Night, 

And nations, from their trance, with wonder 
Awoke to Liberty and Light, 

And, with one voice — God's voice ^ — of thunder, 
Vow'd never more to yield their right — 

(1) Vox popiiU, vox I>c^ 
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Their right to walk in Science' train, 

And enter Truth's majestic fane — 

Their right to read the Sacred Page, 

Despite or Pope's or Prelates' rage : 

A boon too high for venal barter, 

Man's heaven-sent, blood-bought, priceleis Charter ! 

Conspicuous on the rolls of Fame, 

Divine, philanthropist, and sage. 
Appears Erasmus' ^ honour'd name. 

The Lamp of that benighted Age 1 
The modem Literary Sun ! 

Who, like the Stagyrite^ of old, 
Back from wide Europe, priest-o'errun, 

The shades of mental darkness roll'd. 
Dull Ignorance retired abash'd. 
As Wisdom's day-spring on her flash'd ; 
And Superstition fled apace. 
In ivied towers to shroud her face 1 

Then rose the Arts;^ then Science smiled; 

Then Enterprise her progress press'd : 
The Muse retum'd — so long exiled — 

Now foster'd, courted, and caress'd : 



(1) Bom at Rotterdam, in 1467. He was the most learned man of 
the age, and principal instrument in removing the veil of ignorance 
and superstition from the mind of Europe. 

(2) Aristotle. 

(3) Invention of Fiinting^ a]u)>il the -jeax lASO. 



THB GOLDEN AGB. 23 

Aspirauts climb'd Parnassus' hill 
(Though some intruders were; as still 

Stults and Boeotians abound. 
Who never sipp'd Pieria's rill, 

Tet fain would tread the enchanted ground): 
Then flourish'd the Medici line, 

Of whose choice race, one noble son, 

Famed Cosmo/ a Maecenas shone : 
Beneath their auspices benign, 

Touch'd by a Kafifaelle's heaven-taught hand, 
The canvass glow'd with warmth divine : 
The quarry teem'd — that human mine — 

And breathing Parian forms expand. 
In valks of philosophic lore, 
Stepp'd forth a Bacon and a More : 

Idscovery her flag unfurl'd. 
And, on the Atlantic's western shore, 

Columbus traced another world ! 

The Tuscan Sage^ scans heaven's vast plains, 

And Tasso chants his Epic strains. 

Then bards, Albion! tuned thy tougue. 

A Spenser and a Shakspeare sung ! 
« « « « 

But though, to bless and polish man. 
Improvement's march long since began, 
His ancient social iUs — the bane 
And curse of human weal — ^remain : 

(1) styled "Great Patron of the Arts." ^ ^\ <i^\Vt^. 
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Still Vice stalks on with rampant stride, 
Still earth, by War, with blood is dyed, 
Still Avarice grasps her sordid ore. 
Misrules Oppression, as of yore, 
And still Injustice' ruthless eye 
Derides the groan of Misery! 
Oh ! for a Hercules' strong hand 
To crush the Hydra-headed band — 
Dispatch the Harpy brood obscene — 
And make the Augsean* stable dean, — 
And bring again, in lieu of these. 
The gifts 2 of the Hesperides ! 

But brighter scenes unfold, Hope! 
Through thine auspicious telescope! 
A faint, pure gleam of Orient hue 
Illumes Time's fer horizon blue : — 
No ignis-fetuus, that creeps 
At eve, o'er hollow bogs and deeps, 
Amid the sombre twilight gloom. 
To lure the wanderer to his doom, — 
No transient meteor of the sky — 
No wild chimaera, bom to die, 
In moon-struck brain, with frenzy riven : — 
■ It is a light — a light from heaven ! 

(1) The stable of Augeas, containing 3000 oxen, cleansed of thirty 
years' filth, by Hercules, in one day. 

(2) Golden fruits, obtained by him, from the Garden of the Hesperides. 
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Brighter than sun-lit mom, it glows, 

Or all the hues of Fairyland — 
Richer than Iris' tints, or those 

Of gems forged by magicians wand 
Embellishing enchanted halls — 

Radiant as locks of Seraphim, 
Reflected from yon dazzling walls 

Upon my senses dim 
And on my harp-strings, lo! it falls! — 
As Sol's first beams of sheeny gold 
Woke Memnon's wondrous lyre of old, 
Touch'd by no human hand of clay. 
But by the glorious God of Day, — 
That hallow'd light unscales mine eyes — 
Dispels earth's mists — incites to rise 
To themes of loftier emprise, 
And tunes the chords to roll along 
Creation's second Matin Song ! 
Oh ! might the Muse now stretch her wings 
To grasp such high imaginings 
As, pictured in Hope's sanguine glass. 
Before her raptured vision pass ! 
No dim Utopian dream, I ween : 
Earth will be what earth once hath been : — 
(Fix'd the prediction — ne'er to pass- — 
Engraved on leaves of solid brass — 

Based on Truth's adamantine rock 
Impregnable to Fate's last shock— 
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Clear as the path by Seraphs trod. 

And stead&st as the throne of God !) 

I see her framo— to chaos hurl'd — 

Emerge— a renovated world ! 

A second blissful Paradise, 

Bobed in the colours of the skies ! 

The airs of Eden round it sigh — 

Eljsian gales, that never die! 

Spring smiles in loveliest array, 

Graced with the floral wreath of May; 

Mellifluous fruits the groves adorn, 

And flll*d is Amalthsea's horn : 

No thistle there — ^no brier grows — 

No hemlock breeds — no nightshade blows — 

No Upas dire, with poison rife — 

But myrtles green, and trees of life : 

The streams with honey flow ; the air 

Teems with ethereal minstrels &ir. 

Mid Man's regenerated race. 

Virtue resumes her rightful place; 

At her soft voice of holy breath. 

Fly Sorrow, Sickness, Sin, and Death; 

And nations from contention cease. 

Expectant of the Prince of Peace ! 

He comes — he comes — the Sage's dream — 
The Patriarch's Star — the Prophet's theme— 



i 
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The PoUio of the Sibyl'si page, 
Avatax of the latter age 1 
Unwonted lustre gilds the mom*~ 
Unwonted pomps the scene adorn — 
Lo 1 Nature hastes her suit to pay, 
And greet his mild paternal sway, — 
The mountains bend — ^the forests nod 
Their homage — worthy of a God : 
Aerial heralds pave the road 
With garlands round his chariot strow'd ; 
Attendant princes swell his train 
With trumpet-note and choral strain; 
His banner white tmstain'd appears 
With foemen's gore, or widows' tears, 
But bears portray'd, in peaceful show, 
A gentle Dove, with Olive bough ! 
Glad paeans signalize his march, 
And trophies, and triumphal arch; 
Grey-headed veterans shout his fame, 
And stammering in&nts lisp his name. 
Untutor'd hordes his sceptre bless, 
And polish'd tribes his claims confess; 
Roimd the wide globe, the plaudits roll. 
Like thunder-peals, from pole to pole, 
Till, to high heaven's majestic dome. 
Ascends one full-toned welcome-home — 

(1) Virgil's description of the heaven-bom "coming man" of his 
4th Bucolic, was founded on a vaticination of the Cumsean Sibyl 
respecting Christ. 
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** Hail! Hope of Ages! Boast of Song! 

Desire of Nations — promised long! 

By farthest realms, crown'd, throned, adored. 

Creation's universal Lord!*' 

The din of arms is heard no more 

Resounding harsh from shore to shoro— 

No crash of hosts in fiery mood — 

No warriors' garments roll'd in blood — 

No death-shrieks of down-trampled foes 

Convulsed with ebbing life's last throes — 

No cities sack'd — no smoking plain, 

With hecatombs of human slain— 

But sword and spear for aye are spum'd. 

Or into share and sickle tum'd. 

The desert blossoms as the rose, 

And many a fount ^ its sands o'erflows: 

Wild beasts, deliver'd from the ban, 

No longer rage — ^the pests of man ; 

The fitngless serpent round him plays. 

And wolves and lambs together graze* 

The mighty empires, fisuned of yore, 

Long pass'd away, revive once more; 

And cities, whoso colossal fanes 

For many an age have strewn the plains, 

(1) 'Avw voraiM&v lep&v x<*pov<rt vayai 
Ka't iiKa Koi vdvra wdKiv arpi<ptrai, 

EuBiPiDKt, MedeOf 411<-413. 

Aloft the sacred river-springs well forth, 
And law, and all earth's blessings, are restored. 
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(In crumbling fragments, hoar and grey. 
Sunk in oblivion and decay,) 
Like the fresh Phoenix, from its pyre, 
From Time's last wrecks, to heaven aspire 1 
Lo ! Assur's royal capital 
Kebuilds her huge stupendous wall — 
Persepolis her crest uproars — 
Palmyra's splendotu* reappears — 
Egypt her vanish'd lore renews. 
And Memphis' former glories views, 
Thebes'' hundred gates imfold again — 
And Tyre emerges from the main — 
Emancipated Greece has broke 
The haughty Sidtan's cruel yoke — 
And, round the vast Pantheon's dome, 
Thy temples. rise — immortal Rome! 
While Salem's lyre, imstrung so long. 
Wakes her King's coronation song ! 
No more the sun, in evening vest. 
Goes down behind the crimson west. 
Nor gloomy Night again lets fall 
Her ancient sable star-lit pall. 
But mdiant with meridian sway. 
Bursts cloudless, high, eternal Day! 
Celestial Forms, a Guardian Crew, 
Descending, mix with Man anew; 

(1) Egyptian Thebes, built by Busiris, styled Heliopolis, or the 
City of the Sun, famous for having 100 gates, and hence called by 
Homer, Hecatompylos. 
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There, Hebe smiles mid rosy bowers, 
Hygeia breathes o'er fadeless flowers^ 
Astrsea^ lifts her scales again, 
And Pax boasts her millennial reign ! 
Once hostile clans, in union sweet, 
In Concord's sacred Forum, meet, 
Couriers proclaim, from shore to shore, 
Saturnian Times ^ arrived once more. 
And gallant barks, with sails unfurl'd, 
Convey the tidings round the world, 
Hail'd, by Earth's myriad sons and daughters^ 
With songs-— like voice of many waters ! 
Hark ! the loud chorus greets mine ears : 
Grand as the Music of the Spheres-— 
Sweet as Creation's incense high — 
Swells the resounding minstrelsy. 

To yonder skies, 
In unison sublime, 

The accents rise 
From every zone, and coast, and clime — 
" The time is come — inscribed in Heaven's decree — 
Thrice hail! Earth's thousand years of joyful Jubilee !" 

Such the august triumphal lays 
A ransom'd Universe shall raise ; 



\ 



( 1 ) " Jam redit et Virgo, redeunt Satuniia regna." 

Virgil, Bueoi. IV. 6. 
Notr the Virgin [Astrea, or Justice] returns, and the Satumiaa 
reahn is restored. 
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Such scenes shall mark^-^a second birth — 
The Golden Age restored on Earth I 
— E'en now the dawnings of the day 
Break on us with no doubtful ray; 
Akeady Fraud begins to cease, 
And Law prevails, and crimes decrease; 
Already Spirits, good and brave, 
Have snapp'd the fetters of the Slave — 
Dived mid the gloomy prison cell — 
And sounded Tyranny's last knell ; 
Akeady Commerce spreads her sail, 
And galleys whiten every gale ; 
Already empires, great and free. 
Blend in fraternal amity; 
Truth's beams illumine many a shore, 
Soon Janus'^ fane shall close its door. 
And other signs, as suns roU by, 
Presage the happy Era nigh. 

My native land ! ere to my theme 

Reluctantly I bid adieu, — 
Ere fades the image of my dream 

Like glittering drops of morning dew, — 
(As well might loyal son beseem,) 

One votive strain to thee is due ! 

Since first the vital breath I drew, 

(I) The Temple of Janus at Rome vras always open in time of war, 
and shut in time of peace. 



32 THE GOLDEN AGE. 

And gazed upon thy verdant sod 

In ChilcUioocrs blissful Golden Agt^ 
And on thy flowery landscape trod, 

Or road, in the historic page, 
Thy Patriots' deeds, embalm'd in story, — 
Exulting in thy matchless glory, 

Of thee hath ever been my boast : 
And when, with time, my locks grow hoary. 

And youthful force and fire are lost, — 
Ere Death shall set my Spirit free 

To wing her way to Hades' coast, — 
Oh ! ere I cease to breathe or be. 
My latest prayer shall be for thee ! 
In my heart's core thy name is shrined. 
Till Memory hath her scat resign'd ! 

Britain 1 Chief of Nations, thou — 
From royal Alfred's days, till now ! 
The first in military feme — 
The first in arts of peaceful aim — 
First in each enterprise of zeal 
Contemplated for human weal, — 
Whose brow the palm and olive twine, — 
Britain ! what a dower is thine 1 
When first thou didst aloft emerge 
Majestic from the azure surge. 
High Heaven the glorious charter gave 
That made thee Regent of the Wave ; 
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And, in the Imperial March sublime 

To usher in the auspicious Time 

When War, and Woe, and Crime shall cease — 

The long-predicted Age of Peace, — 

Assign'd the foremost post to thee, 

Illustrious Empress of the Sea ! 

Where'er thy mighty trident sweeps 

Along the subjugated deeps, — 

Where'er ttiy sovereignty is seen, * 

And millions hail their Ocean Queen,— 

Oh r may they types of blessing shine 

To other lands, from thee and thine, — 

Till deserts dark and wretched smile 

Eesplendent as thine own green Isle ! 



But myriad Spirits have expired 
That fain had seen the day desired; 
And we, like those beneath the sod, 
Must tread the path our sires have trod, 
Doom'd here awhile to wake and weep, 
And then beneath the turf to sleep — 
To bear each shifting phase and stage 
That checkers Life's mix'^d Pilgrimage — 
Time's calms and storms to brook or brave, 
And weather every wind and wave — 
To sigh o'er early friends departed 
That left us lone and broken-hearted — 
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To witness Fortune's fickle beam 

Delusive oft around us shed 
A gilded transitory gleam, 
We might of Fairy texture deem,— 

Alas ! scarce sooner seen — than fled : — 
(So the pleased traveller espies, 

In Java's torrid groves, alight 
Some starry Bird of Paradise, 
Eefiilgent "with a thousand dyes, — 

All lost in sudden flight !) 
To view the joys of other years — 

The sunshine pleasure, dash'd with pain< 
The Iris-scene of hopes and fears, 
Through April Skies of smiles and tears, 

Mid melting Sorrow's briny rain, — 
On Childhood's happy Spring-time past 

To muse — ^like Mourners o'er the imi — 
With fond regret to look our last 

On hours that never can return ! 



I 



As exilies, driven before the gale, 

Glimpse, from afar, across the main. 
With straining eye, and visage pale. 
The strand to which their shatter'd sail 

Shall never stretch again — 
So, wafted in Life's fragile bark 
O'er Time's rude Ocean, drear and dark, 
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With tearful lingering glance, we gaze 
On Youth's evanished Halcyon days,— 
Then onward plough the Seas, 

Invoking a propitious breeze, 
The perils of the voyage, defying. 
While Wisdom's Chart and Compass, eyeing, 
Studious the middle track to steer 

Between dire Scylla's rocky groimd. 

And fell Charybdis' Gulf profound ; 

Shunning that Circ^ Pleasure's Isle^ 

And EiTor's Syren song and smile : 
(Thrice happy they, who, with closed ear, 
Enchantment-proo^ keep their career, 
Bound by that chain of virtue rare 
That held^ Ulysses from the snare I) 
Becalm'd in Ease' unruffled Bay, 
Urging with oars our steady way : 
But when a gale our purpose crosses. 

And tempests gather o'er our path. 
When, mid the surf, the vessel tosses. 

Shook by the whirlwinds' sudden wrath, 
With mountain-biUows foaming round her, — 

Before the hurricane, feat flying, 
We drive— or (dreading lest she founder 
On latent reef or shoal,) 

(I) *' Now, round the masts, my mates the fetters roird^ 
And bound me, limb by limb, with fold on fold : 
Then, bending to the stroke, the active train 
Plunge all at once their oars, and cleave the main." 
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I pon our anchor, Hope, relying, 

(Unscathed, though breakers o'er us roll,) 
Outride the blast, and woo the shore 
Where winds ne'er rave, nor surges roar — 
Beyond the Cape of Storms and Woes — 
£temal Haven of Repose ! 

Hope 1 Life's true Elixir, thou ! 

Best Balm to smooth Care's furrowed brow i 

Thou Guardian Angel 1 ever near, 

In all vicissitudes, to cheer; 

Who, when Earth fGiils, and frosty days 

Of Age bring Wintry weather, 
On eyrie perch'd — with eagle gaze — 

Like Jove's own bird, of royal feather, 
Plum'st for the skies, thine ardent wing, 

Directed by thy Pole-star, Truth, 
To Regions of Perennial Spring, 

Flush'd with the glow of fedeless Youth, 

Blooming with Amaranth bowerSj-r- 
(Beyond this low unstable sphere 

Where Time's fleet sands roll down the hours,) 
To joys on high 
(His scythe shall never blast or sere,) 
Fix'd as the Cycles long of vast Eternity! 

Ay ! though hoar Nature sink in years, 
And Earth be but a Vale of Tears, 
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That Talisman — ^that magio Charm-^ 
Can Grief of half its sting disarm; 
That Jewel of Celestial Water- 
Faith's Sister-twin — Heaven's Vestal Daughter 
Dawns forth, resplendent from a&r. 

Mid the black Night of bitter Sorrow^ 
The bright, anspicious Morning Star ! 

The Promise of a glad to-morrow ! 

And when the weary traveller, Man, 

Worn out in Life's protracted race, 
Has measured his terrestrial span, 

And nears his final resting-place — 
Oblivion's mist-enshrouded goal. 
Where Lethe's silent waters roU, — 
As the flesh begms to shrmk with fright, 

And the fitful pulses throb and quiver, 
And the heart's blood curdles, at tl^e sight 

Of that dark, deep, unfathom'd river — 
Just trembling at the fetal verge, — 

On the drear margin of the stream 
(Ere yet his footsteps touch the surge,) 

Her day-spring flings a sudden beam ! 
A vista opens through the gloom. 
Amid the shadows of the tomb ; 
And his glazed eye, with kindling fire. 

Sees through Faith's glass, beyond the grave, 

A radiant arch, that spans the T^r&ve^ 
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O'er which the enfiranchised Spirit may ^ide,- 

And, imaged on the &rther side, 
Lo! Climes of Bliss — a Seraph-Choir! 
Visioiis &r holier than beseem 
Or prophet's ken— or poet's dream — 

Fit but for Angel's lyre ! 
Transcending anght, with fiction tainted. 
Earth's bards of feign'd Elysium, painted — 
That realm whose bright illusive fields 

(Phantasmagoria of Romance I 

Too thin for Truth's transpiercing glance,) 
Fade, like those clouds which Phoebus gilds, 
Declining in the gorgeous West^ 
In more than pomp Barbaric drest : — 
Not so the matchless splendours rare 
Portray'd in Faith's perspective Mr — 
Unearthly — ^ravishing — intense^ 
Ennobling thought — o'erpowering sense, — 
Till the rapt Soul (long doom'd to dwell 
A Captive, in her dungeon-cell,) 
Mid the effiilgence of the scene. 
With ardent, fond, ecstatic mien. 
Drops her dull coil into the sod, 
Mounts the high path by Spirits trod, 
And finds, on Heaven^ s eternal shore, 
Her CoLDEN Age renewed once more I 
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SONNET. 

ON THE DEATH OF WORDSWORTH. 

Hark ! On the ear, from yonder village-shrine,^ 
Peal'd the sad note — ^'twas not the vesper-bell — 
It spoke of death— departed Genius' knell ! 
Fallen is a Son of Song, of heart benign 
And gentle soul — a favourite of The Nine. 
Chant, chant, ye Nymphs of Aganippe's Well! 
The fimeral dirge, and tune the mournful shell ; 
While Seraphs palmy coronals entwine, 
And heaven-ward waft the Saint on golden plimie ! 
Sweet Bard ! If, mid the Mansions of the Blest, 
Terrestrial scenes may touch thy peaceful breast,- 
Lo ! Albion, weeping o'er her Laureate's tomb, 
With eye uplifted from his spotless page. 
Bids Fame embalm his name down to the latest Age ! 

May, 1850. 



(1) The little church of Grasmere in Westmoreland, where the remain s 
of the Poet were interred. 
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ODE TO HOPE. 



STROPHE. 



■^^ 



Hail, Angel-Form ! of aspect fair, 

Thou Cherub of the auburn hair, 
And of the sunny eye; 

With checkered zone, like Iris' braid, 

And mantle of cerulean shade 
That emulates the sky ! 

A halo, round thy brow benign, 

Of Glory, deathless and divine ! 

Thou wast, if I aright presage, 

A native of that Halcyon Age, 

When, issuing from their starry portals, 
The Gods, descending, dwelt with mortals ; 
(When Saturn's ancient reign began, 
And guardian Genii watch'd o'er Man — 
Peace, Love, The Graces, Smiles and Hours, 
Tenants of Earth's Elysian bowers;) 

Perchance Aurora's favourite page- 
So radiant thou with rosy youth — 
k The Offspring of Eternal Truth I 
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ANTISTBOFHE. 



When the Olympian Sire 
(Throned mid the^Empyreum — ^his glorious Shrine — 
Armed with Heaven's Sceptre, Thunderbolt, and Eagle 
Regalia of Omnipotence Divine,) 
With wrath enflamed 
At^ his device, who stole celestial fire 
To animate the Form his art had framed, 
(Doomed Wretch! to Caucasus, chained fiaflt, for ever, 
Remorse's Vulture gnawing at his liver :) 
To mar the work of Sacrilege illegal, 
Gave to Pandora's^ care 
That fetal box,^ the source of human woe, — 
^o heal the blow 
Or soothe the wound, in thee^ was found 

A Balsam rare— 
An Antidote to foil the Bane — 
Nepenthe to extirpate Pain — 
A Panacea, safe and sure. 
For Nature's ills, imperial Cure ! 
Elixir of the Soul — to quench Despair ! 
Sole Cordial drop thrown in Affliction's cup ; 

So nauseous else the draught, none e'er could drink it up ! 

• 

(1) Prometheus ; who made a man of clay. 

(2) The first mortal female made of clay by Vulcan. 

(8) Jupiter presented her with a box, which curiosity prompting her 
to open, out flew a variety of plagues, which overspread the earth. 

(4) After the plagues had escaped, ff ope was found left at the bottom; 
the only alleviation for the calamity. 
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STROPHE. 

All bright phenomena we see 
Around, betokening Natiire's animation, 

All are but Types of thee— 
Germ of renewing Life, pervading all Creation! 
Thine is the sunbeam's genial sway, 
Verdure of Spring, and Bloom of May, 

The Promise of the Year; 
Thine is the Star of breaking Day, 
Thine the gay skylark's Matin-lay, 

And the Dewdrop's crystal Tear : 
Auspicious Genius of Heaven 1 

When Mom's bright gates unclose — 
Nor less when Sol declines, at even, 

Besplendent as he rose — 
While living light embays his wake 
In one celestial Golden Lake — 
The white clouds' skirts, all crimson-tipp'd. 
Like fair-hair'd Hebe, rosy-lipp'd, 

Display Befraction's gorgeous dyes ; 
And Fancy shows (with pencil dipp'd 

In Heaven) thy sanguine eyes. 
Mid sunset's rich embroider'd vest, 
A Vista — ^woven by the Hours — 
Opening to Islands of the Blest — 
Hesperian Gardens of the West — 
And amaranthine Bowers ! 
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ANTISTROPHB. 



Thou Tutelary Power I 
Presiding o'er our natal hour — 
(Shrined in the ruddy tint that flushes 
The babe's soft cheek of mantling blushes — 

Sweet blossoming vernal Flower — 
Hope of his Country and his Sire :) 
Thou art the wide World's young Desire — 
Nature's unfading Youth — Humanity's best Dower ! 
Inspirer of the Enthusiast's fire — 
The Lover's suit — the Poet's lyre— 
The youthful Soldier's ardour warm, 
Undaimted amid War's alarm : — 
Though these we may Ambition call, 
And that the wingdd Archer's thrall, 

Thine^s the Torch 

Whose radiant flame 
Lights us to either hallow'd Porch — 
Haunt of the Muses or the Loves, 
Parnassus', or Idalia's GroviBS, 
Or vestibule of Martial Fame. 

EPODE. 

Thou lurest the Votary of the Nine — 

The Partisan of Mars — 
To Laurel anadems divine — 

To Honour's graceful scars — 
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And Cupid's to a wreath of Roses, 

Superb as those on Beauty's lipg 
Beauty — who wakes, when Day reposes, 

And Phoebtis' car in Ocean dips — 
And now — ^through Jessie's lattice high— « 

Thou smil'st in yonder Taper dim, 
(The blaze less briUiant than her eye,) 

A Load-Star to the glance of him 
Reclined beneath in Myrtle bower 
(Aye mindful of the Trysting-hour,) 
That bids him not despair : 
He woos, with evening serenade, 
The bosom of the listening Maid ; 
Or, from his gondola, doth wake 

With melting lute, and amorous air, 
The echoes of the moon-lit Lake 
In honour of the Fair : — 
But what, Love ! were worth thy dreams, 

Should Fortune's brow wax dark, 
Divested of fond Hope that beams 
From that small Taper-spark 1 

STROPHE. 

When, weary of Life's rugged road, 
Man's spirit sinks beneath its load, 
The Child of Labour, from his birth. 
Pilgrim through the scenes of Earth, — 
Thou art his Staff and Stay ; 
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When the roaring waves assail his bark^ 
And the tempest lowers, and the night grows dark, 
And the lightnings flash, and the thunder peals, 
And the gallant vessel rocks and reels, — 
White breakers a-lee — and shoals around — 
And the whirlpool's yawning gulf profound, — 
Thou art his Anchor through the storm — 
The Bow amid the cloud — thy form 
The Beacon's cheering ray — 
The first feint purple Flush of Dawn 
Descried, a-head, o'er Time's tumultuous Sea, 
Athwart the dim Mists of Futurity, 

Till (Nox' dun veil withdrawn,) 
Screen'd from the &.te that else had caught her. 
His galley ride secure in Fortime's sunny water : 
What though, ere ends the Voyage far, 
With loss of many a sail and spar. 
She hang at length o'er day-less Danger 

Within the jaws of Straits Cimmerian, 
Thy Glass, to save the Ocean-ranger, 
Discovers, mid the vault empyrean, 
Truth's Polar Star- 
To guide him, where no storms molest. 
Right onward to the Port of Rest ! 
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ANTISTROPHE. 

When the last Enemy^ appears, 

And his soul quails with mortal fears 

At entering the dark Stygian glade, — 

A sudden gleam dispels the shade ! 

Thy torch of Vestal-fire,^ before him, 

Shows hovering Seraphs watching o'er him ! 

His Guards — should Hell's fierce legions rally — 

His Convoy through the dismal valley ! 

When the Archangel takes his stand, 

One foot on Sea, and one on Land, 

And swears, by Him who lives for ever, 

That Time shall cease, — as, wrapp'd in fire, ^ 
Earth's adamantine bonds dissever, — 

(Her ruins one vast funeral-pyre,) 
Like the asbestos, flame-defying. 
Firm on thy sacred Source relying, 
Thou, Phoenix, panting for the skiei^, 
Shalt e'en from Nature's ashes rise. 
Wing thy triumphant flight the higher, 
And only in Heaven's courts expire ! 

(1) Death. 

(2) The fires in the temples dedicated to Vesta (being kept con- 
tinually burning by the Vestal virgins) were represented as im- 
mortal. 

(3) " ENse quoque in fatis reminiscitur affore tempus, 

Quo mare, quo tellus, correptaque regia coeli 
Ardeat, et mundi moles operosa laboret."— Ovid. 
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EPODE II. 

Then hail, fair Form ! beloved by me 

From Childhood's Spring; Oh! mayst thou be, 

When Wintry Age draws nigh, 
The Earnest of a Spring Divine — 
The Harbinger of Bliss — ^the Sign 

Of Immortality ! 
Fast as the Evening shadows fall 
Around the clay-built Mansion's wall, 
Gild, with a Vesper-ray serene, 
The sun-set of Life's closing scene ! 
Illumine, with thy steady light, 
The gloom of Death's approaching Night, 
Dimmed by no intervening cloud 
The lustre of thy track to shroud. 
Till thy bright radiance melt away 
In Realms of everlasting Day ! 



E 
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STANZAS 

ox THE DEATH OF NEY.^ 
1. 

How many a wandering traveller strays 
Within thy precincts, P^re-la-Chaise ! 
With pensive mien, and solemn tread, 
To scan the records of the dead, 
And, o'er those fond memorials, glance, 
That shrine the laurell'd Sons of France ! 



2. 

There slumbers many a gallant form 
Once foremost in the battle-storm, 

(1) Michael Ney, a Frenchman by birth, rose from the ranks, to become 
one of the most celebrated Marshals of the Empire. He distinguiihed 
himself in all the principal actions during the war, and particularly 
at the battle of Borodino, in the Russian campaigrn ; for his gallantiy in 
which engagement Buonaparte conferred on him the title of " Prince of 
the Moskwa." When the Emperor's fortunes declined, and Murat and 
Bemadotte deserted his standard, Ney continued faithful. On Napoleon's 
banishment to Elba, Ney (with his fellow-generals) gave in his adhesion 
to the government of Louis XVIII., as a matter of necessity, but his 
heart remained true to his exiled Chief; and on the latter's sudden re- 
appearance in France, Ney (who had been despatched to check his 
course) once more avowed his attachment. He commanded a corps for 
his old Master at Waterloo, and was leading on the last charge of the 
Imperial Guard, when the approach of the Prussians decided the fate of 
the day : in this last memorable battle he had five horses killed under 
him, and his clothes were riddled with shot. On the return of Louis to 
power, Ney was tried for his desertion of the royal cause by a court- 
martial, condemned, and shot. His mien and bearing were remarkably 
soldier-like, and his undaunted courage acquired him the title of "The 
Bravest of the Brave." His remains were interred in the Cemetery of 
Pire-la-Chaise. 
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When, floating in the azure sky, 
The Imperial banner waved on high, 
And marshall'd millions fought for fame 
Beneath the Eagle's crest of flame. 

3. 

In vision bursting on mine eyes, 

The white-plumed Chiefe before me rise — 



Charging on yonder blood-stain'd heath — 
There, many a hero yields his breath — 
And countless crowds expire, unsung, 
" Vive I'Empereur !"i upon their tongue. 

4. 

'Mid the high list of that brave crew. 
In Fame's proud annals ever new. 
That Galaxy of brilliant stars 
Ranged in the fiery train of Mars, 
Each glistening with undying ray. 
Appears no brighter name than Ney ! 

o. 

A soldier bom — of Roman mien — 
Undaimted in the battle-scene — 



(1) A French soldier, at the battle of Waterloo, ^rhose left arm wa» 
shattered by a cannon-ball, vas seen to wrench it off with the other, and 
throw it in the air, shouting, " Vive I'Empereur ! jusqu'^ la mort !" 
Many similar instances occurred. 



I 
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Stemming the bnmt^ 'mid lightning flashing — 
Through glare and gloom, right onward dashing,- 
Like the immortal bird of Jove 
Breasting the thunder-clouds above ! 

6. 

With such a Leader of the host, 

And such a Chief — ^the wide World's boast — 

What could resist that army's might 1 

Victorious in every fight, — 

To conquest, still advancing on 

From West to East — ^from Khine to Don ! 

7. 

Their guerdon — Glory's lofty wreath ; 
Their war-cry — Fate; their onset — Death ; 
They march o'er hills of hostile bones — 
And empires crush'd — and prostrate thrones ; 
Till Europe, trembling at his sword, 
Salutes Napoleon as her Lord ! 

8. 

When clouds obscured the Conqueror's day. 
And many a traitor shrank away, 
One, 'mid the false ignoble crew. 
Proved to his ebbing fortunes true. 
Held his allegiance firm and fest, 
Nor swerved, nor wavered, to the last. 
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9. 

The first to hail the Exile^ home, 
Returning from his transient doom — 
And, on the plains of Waterloo, 
When Gallia's routed legions flew — 
As the galled lion leaves his prey, 
The last to quit the field — was Ney ! 

10. 

Thou Ajax ^ of the Gallic host ! 

Like him, thy Country's Pride and Boast ! 

Like him, decreed in manhood's bloom 

To meet a hero's early doom — 

Like his, methinks, thy death-couch bears 

The violet * — ^wet with warriors' tears ! 

IL 

The Rainbow Ensign^ quits the skies — 
Fair Triumph's Arch in ruins lies — 
Fame's Beacon-Lights but dimly bum — 
And the last volley, o'er thine urn, 
'Mid muffled drum, and nodding plume, 
Tolled Freedom's knell o'er Valour's tomb ! 

(1) Napoleon retuniing from Elba. 

(2) The bravest, next Achilles, of the Grecian warriors at the siege of 
Troy. 

(8) Ajax, incensed because the armour of Achilles was adjudged to 
Ulysses, slew himself, and was turned into a violet. 
(4) The Tricolour Flag. 



% 
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12. 

No more the Eagle ^ soars afar — 
Eclipsed are Honour's Cross and Star 
Thy soldiers' latest march is o'er, 
And thou, and they, shall charge no more, 
But ne'er shall France forget the grave 
Where sleeps her ** Bravest of the Brave ! 

Sept. 1851. 



( 1 ) The Imperial ensign. 

(2) The star and Cross of the Legion of Honour. 
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A SKETCH FROM WATERLOO. 

— The sun had sunk upon the battle-plain 
O'erspread with legions of the valiant slain — 
Pass'd was the vesper-hour of twilight grey, 
And Cynthia had resumed her nightly sway : 
Her silver radiance now in gloom she shrouds — 
Now, fitful, peers between surrounding clouds : 
The transient lustre just sufficed to show 
The ghastly horrors of the scene below — 
A scene — that might the stoutest heart dismay — 
Contrasting strangely with heaven's peaceful ray ! 
Hush'd was the breeze— and solemn stillness crept 
O'er the red heath, where slaughter'd thousands slept- 
Where, stretch'd alike upon one gory bed, 
Lay friends and foes— the dying and the dead ! 
A stillness — that a sense of awe awoke — 
At intervals, by sounds more awful, broke. 
As some expiring soldier's hollow groan- 
Some wounded war-steed's melancholy moan — 
Convulsed and agonized with mortal throes — 
Disturb'd the calm of Nature's sweet repose ! 

Amid that grim promiscuous mass, was seen 
A youth of noble form and gallant mleu \ 
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His classic features, of commanding grace, 

Seem to bespeak him of Patrician race : 

Low droops his sable plume — ^his brow is pal( 

And the deep crimson drops drench vest and mail — 

His hand rests on his sword — ^his eye, upraised, 

With Death's fast-gathering films, grows dim and 

glazed. 
A fragment of an English banner, bound 
Around his waist, concealed a deadly woimd : 
' A portrait of a lady, wondrous fidr, 
(Whose obverse side contain'd a lock of hair,) 
Hung from his neck : a letter'd scroll, beneath. 
Showed H. E. L. inscribed in circling wreath : 
A portion of a name : the rest appeared 
Illegible, with dust and gore besmear'd. 
A female figure, proffering relief 
With wan blanch'd cheek, bends silent o'er the Chief: 
Her cold unearthly aspect might beseem 
A fond illusion of some fleeting dream — 
Or marble statue, passionless and chill. 
Carved into form by some £eimed sculptor's skill. 
She bathes the warrior's temples — not with tears — 
The briny fount, or sealed, or dry, appears 1 
Can Love recal Life's vanish'd spark again 1 
Alas ! fair Maid — ^thine angel care is vain ! 

She was of gentle blood — as, in her fece 
urest Grecian mould, ye half might trace : 



^ 
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Pale as it is^ the rose did late entwine 

The snowy lily, on that cheek divine ; 

And Belgium, though not poor in Beauty's dower, 

Could rarely boast so exquisite a flower. 

Her native elegance, unspoil'd by art, 

Had charm'd and won his open English heart : 

'Twas but three days their hands had been united — 

Death ! how soon young hopes and hearts are blighted ! 



Amid the bustle and the din of Ghent, 
Her sire had been engaged in commerce long : 
Kind Fortune smiled upon his honest toil. 
And oft sent home his barks replete with spoil ; 
Until he came, in Time's revolving course, 
To be the richest merchant in the Bourse. 
Where Namur's ramparts tower above the plain, 
The merchant herited a small domain — 
A sylvan paradise-Hserene retreat 
From vexing cares — Life's hurry and its heat ; 
And there, when business sign'd his last release, 
He look'd to dose his latter days in peace. 
But war broke out ; and the marauding foe 
Razed the paternal seat, and old chateau. 
Brussels, of Wealth and Splendour the resort. 
Afforded him at length a nearer port. 
With affluence blest, yet was his path oft drear, 
And Anguish, from his eye, wrung many ^ teax \ 
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O'er the calm sunshine of his happy home, 

Clouds gather'd thick, and wrapp'd his sky in gloom : 

Compell'd, in quick succession, to resign 

Ties, that aroimd the very heart-strings twine, 

He found that earthly joys are bom to die — 

As dew^ops bright in exhalation fly I 

By Death's stem grasp from his embraces riven — 

From Earth's bleak clime, transplanted straight to 

Heaven — 
The wife, who long Life's road with him had trod — 
Bride of his youth — is laid beneath the sod ! 
Pledges of mutual love, three cherubs dear. 
She left behind — his widow'd hearth to cheer : 
Two sons, and one fair daughter, half-adored, 
In whom his sainted Alice seemed restored ! 
His boys, with early martial ardour fired, 
To join the ranks of Schwartzenberg^ aspired ; 
One fell at Dresden, when the £Ei.tal blow 
Robb'd the Allies of the renown'd Moreau.^ 
His eldest hope survived — alas 1 how vain — 
To meet the sel&ame fate on Leipsic's^ plain ! 
And now his thoughts were center'd all in one— 
For her. Love's urn outwells —its fountains run — 
Nought else remain'd of bliss beneath the sun. 

^^BL (1) Prince Schwartzenberg, one of the allied Generals in the French 
^^^B war. 

^^^ (2) A French General of great celebrity : he changed sides, and corn- 
el manded for the Allies at the battle of Dresden, Aug. 26, 1813, where he 
Kwos mortally wounded. 
m (S) The famous battle of Leipsic, Oct. 18, 18 IS. 
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When the chained Eagle 'scaped from Elba's shore, 
And Europe's levies rose in arms once more, 
Fast concentrating, from afar and near, 
Their forces on the Belgian frontier, — 
In Paget's corps — ^a candidate for fisime — 
From Albion's white-cliff'd coasts, young Gerald came, 
(A gallant youth, sprung from a line of peers ; 
In Eton's College-Eolls his name appears ;) 
At Mars' proud Shrine, to pay his willing vows, 
To raise the honours of his noble House, 
To gild his maiden sword with hostile gore. 
And graduate in military lore. 
His quarters, ere the last decisive fray. 
Near to the ancient merchant's mansion lay. 
Kind was the greeting that the old man gave. 
For aye his home was open to the brave ; 
And soft the blush that sate on HekrCs cheeky 
That meant the welcome that she did not speak. 
— As some coy violet meets the traveller's gaze, 
When Spring's warm breeze o'er mead and woodlandplays, 
Arrests his steps, and courts him to inhale 
Its fragrant breath, that floats upon the gale. 
And, if unsated with the scent and hue. 
Tempts him perchance to stoop, and gather too, — 
So that sweet Form of innocence and truth 
Woke the affection of the ardent youth : 
He look'd and loved — what further need be said ? 
He wooed and won the modest Flemish Maid I 
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In her superb contour of form and face 

And chasten'd air, a half celestial grace — 

A grace, that seem'd with frailty untainted, 

As Guide's magic pencil never painted — 

Her auburn locks, by Zephyr fanned, touch lightly 

Her shoulders feir, and bosom — ^heaving slightly — 

A costly bridal robe and scarf she wears— 

Her dress is gay — ^her eyelids steep'd in tears ! 

But, for those drops — (that softness feminine !) — 

Such her ethereal mould and mien divine. 

So rapt — so holy, in yon silver beam — 

She might a ministering Seraph seem, 

Despatched in pity, from the starry sky. 

To waft some dying saint to realms on high ! 

Her eye in heaven — ^her white hands clasped in prayer — 

Scarce whisper'd orisons ascend in air — 

"0 God of battles! Shield my Love!" she cries: — 

The voice is hush'd — the breeze, above her sighs : — 

Oh ! could she cast his horoscope, and see 

The natal star that rules his destiny, 

And pierce, with prescient ken, the dark imknown, 

That shrouds his &te — so blended with her own ! 

On the blue vault her gaze intently lingers, 

Half dimm'd with tears, and her slight mantling fingers : 

A dull black cloud just then lowered in the West— 

And ominous forebodings fill'd her breast 



I 
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The scene is changed. Within yon stately dome 
A thousand flambeaux light a gorgeous room — 
(Without, behold the bustle— the dense row 
Of carriages before the portico— 
What crowds besiege the colonnade — ^the doors — 
The arch'd piazzas, and long corridors !) 
The guests pour in— high ladies— warriors— peers : 
With epaulettes — ^regimentals — chandeliers — 
With cloth of gold — bright eyes — and diamonds' rays, 
The proud saloon is one bewildering blaze ! 
Voluptuous music swells in concord sweet — 
In airy maze, responsive footsteps beat — 
There, Valour bends at radiant Beauty's shrine — 
There, Brussels' maids and Britain's ^ heroes shine : 
And, 'mid the concourse of the Brave and Fair, 
Appears a lately wedded youthful pair. — 
Hark ! 'Twas the rushing blast without — but no ! 
The night is tranquil, and the wind is low- 
On with the pageantry. But hark ! again 
A hollow noise — ^'tis nearer and more plain — 
So plain, that none can now mistake it more — 
It is the cannon's loud and awful roar ! 
To some, alas ! within that spacious room. 
The sudden portent of impending doom ! 
Ay ! that hoarse soimd — stem Fate's prelusive Bell — 



(I) The Duke of Wellington, and many other British Officers, were at a 
Ball, in Brussels, on the night of the 15th June, 1815, when the distant roar 
of artillery ^dicated the sudden adyance of the French. 
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Tolls Brunswick's,! Ponsonby's,^ and Pioton's^ knell! 
An instant pause — a fearful hush of breath — 
An icy chill, as from the touch of Death — 
A paleness gathering o'er fair cheeks — ^till now 
Lit up with lambent smiles, and health's warm glow,- 
A mute suspense — ^a dim sepulchral gloom — 
Profound as Night, and dreary as the tomb ! 
The dance is o'er — the dulcet rondeaus cease — 
O'er key and chord, the minstrels' fingers freeze ! 

What fond ferewells, in thrilling accents, flow, — 
What gushing sobs, that tell of Woman's woe, — 
What voiceless grief — ^too deep to be express'd! 
What stifled groans from many a manly breast ! 
How many a lady from her lord must sever, 
Rack'd with the thought that it may be- — for ever! 
She too, so young — so beautiful (whose mien . 
Had not disparaged e'en a Tourney- Queen,) 
That dark-eyed belle (whose loveliness outvied 
Her Spartan namesake — Menelaus' bride,) 
With sylph-like step, so lately gliding there, 
In the gay dance — ^the fairest of the fair — 
Now, with wild gaze, is pressing through the crew. 
To bid her Gterald a long, sad adieu! 



(1) The Duke of Brunswick; slain immediately after, at Quatre Bras. 

(2) General Ponsonby ; speared by a Polish Lancer, at Waterloo. 

(3) General Picton ; (the bravest of the Peninsular heroes ;) shot through 
e head, while leading on his men to the charge. 
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Transition brief, from joy to War's alarms! 
The tocsin rings — shouts swell — " To arms! To arms!" 
Ere yet Aurora gilds the Eastern skies, 
The startled soldiers from their slumbers rise— 
The townsmen crowd the streets, with fear-struck eye, 
And quivering voice — " The foe — The foe is nigh !" 
Drums beat — ^the trumpet gives the warning blast — 
The mustering cohorts form in column fast — 
Swift, through the gates, the vanguard speeds its course — 
Earth rocks beneath the march of foot and horse — 
Plumes nod o'er plumes — swords glitter — ^banners fly — 
The watchword — ** Forward! Death or Victory!" 
No single uniform the warriors wear. 
And flags diverse the various ensigns bear ; 
Batavia's sons their standard rear on high, 
And "Orange Boven!" is their rallying cry; 
Staunch Brunswick's colours hover over these ; 
There, the old Lion flutters in the breeze, 
Beneath its shade, the Rose and Thistle twine 
Green Erin's Shamrock o'er the Harp divine ; 
Leal Scotia's clans the Highland kilt display, 
Cheer'd by their favourite Pibroch on the way, 
To " Scots wha hae" responds their measured tread. 
That lauds their sires who erst '' wi' Wallace bled!" 
While, side by side, the Southerns move along, 
With "Rule Britannia!" for their battle-song. 
Their brazen helms, amid the darkness, glpw 
Like beacon-fires, to light them to the foe — 
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The waving plumes, illumined by the glare, 
Like meteors streaming in the troubled air, — » 
And the loud horse-tramp breaks upon the ear 
Like the first thunder-peal, when storms are near! 
The Chiefs beside the several legions ride — 
Some in full manhood's hardy strength and prid 
And veterans some, grown old and grey in war, 
Their bosoms graced with many a glorious scar. 

Amid the laurelled list, perchance one name, 
Ere we proceed, a transient glance might claim — 
A name, long, long familiar to each ear, 
A household word, to every Briton dear— 
A Chief, in whose rare military mind 
Marcellus* ^ fire, and Fabius' ^ skill, combined — 
Whose niche in Glory's fane was nobly won 
In India's clime, beneath a tropic sun — 
On Lusitania's ^ strand — on many a plain. 
In many a siege, upon the shores of Spain; — 
There, there his martial genius, calm and clear, 
Broke proudly forth, eclipsing each compeer. 
O'er obstacles, scarce parallel'd of yore, 
Such as few Chiefe surmoxmted e'er before, 
(With troops half-disciplined, and false allies, 
By foes outnumber'd, wary, brave, and wise,) 



(1) The first styled the Svord, and the second the Shield of ancient Rome. 

(2) Portugal. 
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Insensible to danger, hardship, pain, 
He rose superior still — ^in each campaign. 
His arduous, long, peninsular career, 
Sketch'd by the graphic pencil of Napier, 
From the first skirmish and Eoleia's ^ fight. 
To femed Vittoria's * field and Jourdan's flight, 
Has cast a halo round his honour'd brow. 
Where kindred luminaries dimly glow ! 
Inured to every service — every scene^ 
Or in the council, or the camp, serene — 
In War's arena, or the Senate's field. 
Fitted the baton,^ or the helm,* to wield, — 
In each, pronounced pre-eminent, long since. 
Of Marshals, and of Ministers, the Prince ! 
His monument towers proudly to the sky. 
The magnet of each British patriot's eye : 
With suited grace to dignify the pile. 
And make it shine — the Glory of our Isle— 
The brave companions of his brilliant race, 
And plains Iberian, ornament the base; 
But, the prime figure, in colossal might, 
Swells boldly forth, upon the pillar'd height : 

— So hoary Blanc his giant head uproars, 
Crown'd mountain-king, amid his Alpine peers, 

(1) The first engagement in Portugal. 

(2) Where the French, under Joseph Buonaparte and Marshal Jourdan, 
were defeated, and compelled to retire over the Pyrenees. 

<3) Of a Field Marshal. (4) Of State. 
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Helvetia's Thunderer, in his cloudy car, 
With clifife on clifife environ'd near and fer. 
Enthroned above their snowy crests on high, 
Supreme, in solitary majesty 1 

I carve, in miniature, the rude contour 
And bust of one whose fame shall long endure; 
Some slight resemblance ye may trace to him 
Amid the errors of the outline dim, 
Nor need the sculptor, bending o'er the stone, 
Upon the pedestal, write — W n ! 

A hasty profile would we yet portray. 
And, to his memory, a tribute pay — 
Who, mid a group of Generals, is borne 
(Whose forms the column's ^ fair device adorn) ; 
A stem, indomitable Son of Mars, 
Conspicuous amid a host of Stars — 
A Model soldier — ^mid his knightly crew 
Proclaim'd Lord Paramount, by title true — 
His eagle glance, and English visage, wear 
Achilles' fiery port, and godlike air : 
Nor do his deeds belie his noble front : 
Behold him charging in the battle's brunt ! 
The trump's shrill clangour, and the cannon's thunde 
The war-cry loud, that rends the skies asunder. 



(I) This refen to the description.in the preceding sketch. 
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And rush of hosts^ ring in his ravish'd ears, 

Like notes of Heaven, or Music of the Spheres. 

He spurs his pawing steed, his keen eye lightening 

On hostile casques, and sabres round him brightening, — 

And stretches on, o*er many a vanquish'd foe, 

0*er broken files, and haughty crests laid low. 

Exulting, in the hottest of the fray. 

Like Wolfe, or Nelson — Bemadotte or Ney ! 

Britannia's modem Coeur-de-Lion, he— 

Her Pink and Paladin of Chivalry I 

But lo ! he falls — ^his brief death-warrant sealed, 

Like glorious Turenne's, on the battle-field — 

And few around can pause, amid the strife. 

To proffer aid, where thousand deaths are rife — 

But many a youth, in days to come, shall tell 

With glowing heart and tongue how Ficton fell — 

Fell, at the head of his intrepid band, 

Among the foremost, fighting, sword in hand I 

I aim not here to psdnt the battle-scene, 
Or at Quatre Bras, or after at St. Jean, — 
The resolute defence, maintain'd so long, 
Of that storm'd post^ the trophied Hougomont^ — 
The prowess of those Guards,^ who, slain around, 
Form'd, as they fell, a human rampart-mound, — 

(1) Wellington's principal position at Waterioo. 
^ (2) The English guards, who defended the post. 
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Of those impervious squares (whose firmness tried 

Matched the old phalanx — Macedonia's pride,) 

Whose bristling bayonets, and dauntless glance 

Check'd, through the day, the Gallic host's advance, — 

Each hideous gap the musket caused — each void 

Plough'd in their ranks, from other ranks supplied, — 

Or those dark-crested ^ knights, on light-grey steeds, 

Whose tale all marvels of Komance exceeds, — 

Whose MaL charges, as they caught his gaze, 

Fill'd e'en Napoleon's ^ bosom with amaze : — 

With art dramatic, to depict aright 

The awful grandeur of that far-famed fight — . 

To group the figures in perspective true, 

(To each assigning its proportion due), 

The whole, with scenic lustre, to design — 

Would task a pen endued with powers divine. 

The fair epitome, concise and brie^ 

Already decorates the historic leaf; 

Authentic narrative, that needs no aid 

Of tapestry, with heroic lore o'erlaid, 

Or canvass, florid with imfading hues, 

Or song triumphal of the deathless Muse; 

O'er whose true record, dark Oblivion's pall 

(As o'er Tradition's legends) ne'er shall fell ! 



(1) The Scots Greys. 

(2) On witnessing the repeated repulse of his troops by that memorable 
cavalry, he is reported to have excUdmed with astonishment^ and dismay — 
** Those terrible white-horsemen! " 
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But since our tale conducts us in that road, 
And, to the combat, forms an episode, 
We may, in passing, dedicate a stave 
To laud the dead, and eulogize the brave. 
And celebrate the drama's glorious close. 
That seal'd the date of War and Europe's woes. 

The sun was going down — and still the fight 
Baged, with unslacken'd, unabated might; 
The Foe had moved his masses o'er the plain 
Throughout the day, to break our line, in vain; 
But some advantages had been acquired. 
By dint of numbers, where our van retired : 
Though fetill, round Hougomont, our warriors rally, 
Yet La Haye Sainte^ was carried in a sally; 
And Soult^ was marshalling a powerful corps 
To make one last tremendous effort more. 
Spent with fatigue, and harass'd sore, our host 
Maintained the struggle well, and held their post ; 
And still their noble General scann'd the scene 
With steady vigilance, and soul serene : 
But, one by one, his aides-de-camp had bled, 
Thinn'd was his stafif, and many a comrade dead ; 
And, long expectant of his old ally, 
Towards the horizon oft he tum'd his eye. 
And wished, though undismay'd his air and mien, 
For Blucher, or for night, to close the scene. 

(1) A farm-houie, garrisoned with British troops, whence they were 
driven hy assault. 

(2) MarahaJ Soult acted as Majoi-Getiw«Xlo'^^^<Ata«vva.^Cw&^K>ass«^. 
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At length, led on by Ney, a countless train 
To charge the British centre, cross the plain— 
A massive column of the Imperial Guard, 
In martial order, traversing the sward, 
The very Flower and Bulwark of the foe, 
Intent to strike the grand decisive blow. 
Crests rise and sink — ^like surges of the Main — 
And thousand steeds advance, with loosen'd rein — 
Drawn sabres gleam — dust flies in clouds around — 
The trumpet brays — ^and trampling hoofs resound — 
But high o'er tramp of hoofe, and trumpet-blast, 
The louder war-cry, in the distance, pass'd. 
As they approach, in dense and serried ranks, 
Mask'd batteries, opening, play upon their flanks — 
The whole artillery's concentrated wrath 
Sweeps o'er that one devoted legion's path : — 
The booming balls, in crushing volleys, broke 
Mid ceaseless thunder, through a night of smoke — 
The vivid flashes, bursting in between, 
With deeper gloom invest the awful scene- 
Hoarse swell'd the battle-tide, with angry roar. 
And aggravated force, unmatch'd before. 
Wave roll'd on wave — ^until the storm of fight 
The climax reached, with culminating might ! 
Mowed down by scores, beneath that iron rain. 
The baffled van strove to deploy in vain— 
(No cowards they — by no mean champion led — 
But veterans, who at Austerlitz had bled — 
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At Jena, Wagram, Friedland, Moscow's walls, 

And shaken, twice, Vienna's palace-hails ! 

But to surmount that desolating fire 

Would more than mortal strategy require!) 

Yet manfully they stand — (no tambours beat 

A base surrender, or a mean retreat) — 

Kesolved, at worst, to perish for his sake 

Who had the sceptre of a World at stake, 

Whom, more than life, they loved — whose cherish'd name, 

Traced on their hearts, still held the foremost claim: — 

Strong in despair, they /ace the fatal storm — 

Again they strive — again they fail — ^to form, — 

Borne down in heaps, their lines the field bestrew. 

And Europe's victors fall at Waterloo ! 

Just at this crisis, from the forest-verge 
That skirts the plain, a sudden host emerge-^ 
Their dark plumes, in the sun-set glory, seen 
Like billows issuing from an ocean green — 
Swift towards the infeintry of Gaul they bear, 
(As friends, the perils of the fight to share,) 
Watch'd by both armies, with strain'd gaze, the while. 
Doubtful to greet them, or with frown or smile. 
Perchance 'tis Grouchy's^ band : each Frenchman's eye 
Brightens with hope — each soldier's heart beats high — 
And haply, in Napoleon's sanguine view, 
Visions of boundless empire rose anew. 



( I ) Marshal Grouchy, with about 40,000 mftu, Yiai^ \)«%\i ^««^^Ocs&^ ^<$c?&- 
vious to the action, to watch Bluchei'a mo^oii%, wi^\MBA.xvnN. ^tsiwccas^. 
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And ardent kindred Spirits round him bless 
The happy prestige of complete success. 
But^ as the stranger crew approach more near^ 
Bursts forth one long loud British cheer — 
A shout of welcome to confederates brave, 
Above whose crests, the Prussian colours wave ! 
With answering shouts, they charge in thicken'd rank, 
And with fierce onset, take the foe in flank 1 
Then the French Eagle, that, on pinions strong, 
Had soar'd untrack'd Empyreal heights so long; 
O'erpass'd War's clouds ; and g^zed with steadfest eye. 
On Conquest's Sun, in Fame's Meridian sky; 
Blasted and blinded with excess of light, 
Sank, from the Zenith, to the Shades of Night ! 
Then set the Imperial Star — and, in its fall, 
Whelm'd the embattled Chivalry of Gaul ! 

'Twas at this juncture, as, in firm array, 
Brave Bulow's vanguard join'd the lengthen'd fray, 
Tum'd Fortune's scale, that long in doubt had hung — 
The casting-weight in Britain's favour flung— 
Just when her Chief had given the word — " Advance!" 
And England's prowess woke, as from a trance-— 
When, leading on his band, with headlong bound, 
Impetuous Anglesea^ received his wound,— 
A shot struck gallant Gerald to the ground ! 
Yet, ere he fell, his brandish'd glaive of fire 
Had made full many a stalwart foe retire, 

(1) The Majqvds of Anglesea, 'wounded in the knee while leading 
on the Lifeguards, 
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And, roll'd beneath his foaming charger's tread, 
Three cuirassiers lay stretch'd among the dead : 
But the predestined bolt his summons seals — 
Down from his plunging courser's back he reels — 
With instant grasp— just sinking on the heath — 
He wrapp'd his colours round his breast, in death : — 
Caught on a soldier's arm, and gently raised, 
The wounded comet on the combat gazed — 
Damp, deadly dews upon his forehead hang- 
He recks not of the bickering strife and clang — 
His spirit wanders to his Father's halls : 
His sire — his bride — ^those old ancestral walls — • 
In fitful visions flit before his mind : 
But hark ! what tumult swells upon the wind 
To rouse the sleeper from his reverie 
With sudden start— ere Thought and Memory flee? — 
Triumphant shouts, and acclamations high, 
With tenfold thunder, rising, rend the sky- 
Driven from Planchenoit's walls — their last redoubt — 
Fly the chased foes, involved in one vast rout 1 
Then — as he saw the might of Gallia shiver'd — 
Reviving life, in his pale visage, quiver'd — 
As, on his ear, his comrades' proud " Hurrah ! '* 
Exultant rose — as lately at Quatre Bras— 
The martial fire illumed his kindling eye. 
And, from his eager lip, burst — ** Victory 1" 
Back, on the sod, the dying ensign sank, 
And the stain'd turf his gushing heart's blood drankt 
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Heroic Youth ! Still, o'er thy sacred urn, 
May Honour's torch, true Valour's pole-star, bum ; 
May thine example other souls inspire, 
Congenial Spirits, with compatriot fire, 
To rise, the foremost in their country's cause. 
To fight her battles, and i^aintain her laws. 
In arts, or arms, to gild her brow, and shine 
With high desert, illustrious as thine, 
And, if need be, with blood like thee, to seal 
Their self-devotion for the common-weal — 
Thou last of England's memorable crew 
Slain on the battle-field of Waterloo 1 

For those entomb'd on the ensanguined heath. 
Remains a bright imperishable wreath : 
While the historian's faithful tome records 
The brave survivors' honours and rewards — 
The grand ovation glittering from afar 
In all the pomp and pageantry of war — 
The Conqueror's garland, and imperial march — 
The trophied chariot, and triumphal arch — 
The soldier's medal, eam'd with many a scar — 
The Chiefs raised rank, his Garter, and his Star : — 
Their deeds, emblazon'd on the heraldic page. 
Shall flourish Mr, through every coming age, 
Undimm'd by lapse of time — ^by rolling years — 
»Ted on the scroll, in lasting characters, 
>lubly Jink'd with Albion's story, 
ined in annals of immortal ^orjX 
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Yet; while it is no sacrilege to weep 
O'er the low couch where heroes' ashes sleep, 
The Muse would pause, and sink the heroic vein 
Of votive eulogy to truth more plain — 
Would pause to strip the veil aside, and gaze 
Upon the picture in its darker phase, 
And thus apostrophise that Moloch grim, 
Whose altars red, with human life-streams, swim : — 



Is this the guerdon, destructive WAR! 
That lures thy votaries to the plains afar] 
Is it for this. Ambition would imsheath 
The slaughtering sword? To reap the harvest — Death I 
Is it for this, the youthful soldier strives? 
For this, grey veterans devote their lives? 
Can panegyrics, utter'd o'er the dead. 
Rouse the dull ear — ^recal the spirit fled? 
Can requiem, chaplet, cenotaph, and bust. 
Soothe the pale Shade, or cheer the clay-cold duwt? 
The euphony, that gilds the Warrior's name. 
Sounds sweetly from the silver trump of Fame, 
And March, and War-song, of the poet's lyre. 
Stir, in each breast, enthusiastic fire. 
Wakening responsive chords, of kindred tone, 
That thrill and vibrate, in prompt unison : 
But there are echoes of a sadder kind, 
And harsher cadence, with that name combined ! 
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Imagination pictures forth^ aghast, 

The field of battle when the fight is past — 

The blood — the mangled forms — the harrowing 

eye— 
The fearful groan — the writhing agony! 
E'en though, in Victory's arms, he met his doom, 
The scene of triumph is o'ercast with gloom : 
Though green the wreath upon his honour'd bier. 
That wreath is tamish'd with the widow's tear ! 
Though high the strain that blazons Glory's tale. 
That strain is vocal with the orphan's wail ! 
The lofty paean, changing to a dirge, 
Proclaims thy ruffian deeds — infernal Scourge! 
Thou baleful Meteor — glaring to betray ! 
Thou fiery Comet — Herald of Dismay ! 
Mask'd is thy baseness with a hollow smile. 
Like garlands scatter'd o'er a fiineral-pile : 
Thy trophies are bleach'd corses — ^burning domes — 
Hopes wreck'd — hearts broken— desolated homes! 
In thy dread van, stalk Discord, Carnage, Fear; 
And Riot, Rape, and Famine, close the rear ! 
Oh! for the time, when (Mars' stem empire o'er,) 
Thy brazen clangours shall resound no more, 
And groans of myriad lips for ever cease, 
Quell'd by the Seraph voice and eye of Peace, 
Whose snow-white banner, in the skies xmfurl'd. 
Shall wave — Hope's Ensign to a ruin'd World ! 
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Yet shall it dawn — the day foretold by Fate— 
(Oppression, Wrong, and Rapine, have their date,) 
The destined day — so long invoked in vain — 
Era of Peace' restored Millennial reign ; 
Then shall the Olive bloom from shore to shore. 
And nations learn the art of war no more. 
Sims follow Sims— on seasons seasons roll — 
Old Time is verging towards the glorious goal, 
Joy, o'er mankind, shall plume her rosy wing, 
And Nature flourish in Eternal Spring, 
Till Earth, reprieved from sanguinary Kage, 
Resume the splendours of her Golden Age ! 
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EPAMINONDAS.i 

1. 

How fresh appears, in Science' rays, 
Fair History's Scroll of other days. 
Through every age, in every clime. 
Mid the grey wrecks of hoary Time; 
Impress'd with lines whose vivid trace 
Oblivion's wand shall ne'er efface ! 

(1) Epaminondas was perhaps the most illustrious hero of ancient 
Greece. A Theban, the son of Polymnus, of mean origin, he rose, by 
his talents and virtue, to the highest offices of the State. Being 
appointed General of the Theban army, he gained a signal victory 
over the Spartan forces commanded by Cleombrotus, at Leuctra, a 
small tovm in Bceotia. 

In concert with his firiend Pelopidas, he performed many other 
patriotic achievements; notwithstanding which, they were both ar- 
raigned for the crime of retaining the command too long. They were 
acquitted ; but Epaminondas' enemies, in revenge, caused him to be 
elected the city-scavenger; which base post he condescended to fill, 
nobly exclaiming, " If the office can confer no honour on me, I will 
confer honour on the office." He closed his glorious career on the 
field of battle, and in the moment of victory. In a tremendous 
engagement fought by the Thebans against the Lacedaemonians, and 
other Greek powers, at Man tinea, (a city of Arcadia,) this illustrious 
Greneral, urged on by his daring spirit into the midst of his enemies, 
received a fatal wound in the breast. He fell instantly, and a furious 
contest ensued between friends and foes, for the body of the wounded 
chief. The Thebans at last bore him off the field. Though in extreme 
agony, all his thoughts were for the success of his warriors ; and, on 
being informed that they had conquered, he said, *'Then all is well ! " 
The surgeons declaring that the moment the dart was extracted, 
would ensue, he wrenched it himself, and expired, a.o. 363. 
glory of Thebes rose and declined with him. 
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2. - 

Ranged on her proud heraldic page. 
Bard, warrior, orator, and sage, 
Adom'd with amaranthine wreath. 
Unscathed by touch of Fate or Death, 
In never-fading prime survive, 
And, through the lapse of ages, live ! 

3. 

Not like dim orbs of waning light — 
Volcanic fires, soon quench'd in night — 
Or billows of the rolling deep. 
Whose foam-capp'd waters swell and sleep — 
Or meteor-gleams, that melt away, — 
Their record lasts — and lasts for aye ! 

4. 

In arts or arms — ^in war or peace — 

Foremost appear the sons of Greece ; 

And of the memorable band 

Whose names illume that xjlassio land — 

Whose deeds Fame's sacred Leaves embalm,— 

Epaminondas claims the palm. 

5. 

Sprung from Boeotia's sterile ^ earth — 
(No friendly soil for Genius' birth — 

(1) The Boeotians (iinlike the inhabitants of the other States of 
Greece,) were generally remarkable for their dulness and stupidity^ 

G 
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No nurse of Master- Spirits, she, — 
Her archives number only three :* 
But the^/ were Stars of lustre high. 
The Pleiads of her leaden sky !) 

6. 

The Chief the gifts of Pallas claim'd, 
For wisdom, as for valour, famed ; 
Call'd forth to wear the laurel bough, 
Like Cincinnatus from the plough. 
He rose to rule a nation's fate, 
And save, from wreck, a sinking State : 

7. 

Skill'd in all lore, and every grace 
To dignify his lofty place. 
Her Pride in peace, her Shield in war. 
He stemm'd the battle-tide afer, 
Controll'd intestine feuds, and broke 
The thraldom of a foreign yoke.^ 

Unlike the Chiefis of prouder name 
Who fought for empire and for fame — 

(1) Epaminondas and Pelopidas, warriors, and Pindar the poet. To 
these was added, at a much later date, the name of Plutuch the 
historian. 

(2) The Spartan. The citizens of Thebes disputing among them- 
•e!^yeg, the Spartans, imder pretence of settling the quarrel, turned the 
STielMos out of their citadel, and put in a^garrison of theix owji^ 
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Ambitious Philip, or his son, 
That mightier Prince of Macedon, 
Semiramis, Sesostris — he 
Strove but for Thebd's liberty ! 

9. 

Indicted for a venial crime, 

He shone magnanimous— sublime : 

Tried— clear'd — ^he yet the brand must bear, 

And be the city-scavenger ! 

The post to him can bring no shame, 

But he, to it, gives endless feme ! 

10. 

True to the land he loved too well — 
His patriot zeal let Leuctra tell ! 
When, routed by his noble few, 
(That small, unconquerable crew,) 
Rude Sparta's veteran sons of war, 
So rarely vanquished, fled afar ! 

11. 

Inforced by numerous allies. 
Against him once again they rise, 
A countless formidable train, 
Array'd on Mantinla's plain. 
With unfurl'd banners, marching on, 
With lance, and shield, and morion. 
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12. 

See ! Front to front, the hosts advance- 
Foe threatens foe, with wrathful glance — 
Darkly the face of battle lowers — 
And fiercely close the hostile Powers — 
Swords clash — spears shiver — javelins fly— 
And martial music swells on high ! 

13. 

Warriors of Hellas ! ^ brave and bold — 
Oh emulate your sires of old ! 
The glorious watchword ** Alal^ l''^ 
Resounds from mountain-top to sea, 
Till Modon's ^ rocky cape afar 
Rolls back the thunder of the war ! 

Now, Argives ! Gird for mortal fray ! 
No Helot treads the lists to-day. — 
As some keen Mcon, poised on high. 
The quarry scans, with glittering eye, 
Then, darting, seals its instant doom-^^ 
The Theban dashes through the gloom ! 

15. 

Where hottest boils the battle's rage- 
Where the more stalwart Chiefs engage— 

(1) Greece. (2) The Greek war-cry. 

(3) The South Western promontory of the Morea. 
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Where, mid .the brunt, in phalanx broad, 
Laconia's ^ mainguard ploughs its road, — 
The hero bursts, with ardour rash, 
As, on the groves. Heaven's lurid flash ! 

16. 

Where'er his lightning gaze descends — 
Where'er his steed their cohorts rends — 
Where'er his brandish'd Mchion shines — 
Destruction spreads along the lines 
Before him scattered far and fast. 
Like chaff before the driving blast ! 

17. 

His prowess dooms him for a mark : 
Like billows round some gallant bark. 
They rise ! On him each foe-man turns — 
At him alone, each sabre bums — 
Around him heaves the surging tide — 
A Spartan javelin cleaves his side ! 

18. 

He £ills ! Ensues a fearful strife 
Of Mends and foes — of death and life — 
Seven times these seize the form supine — 
Seven times, o'ermatch'd, the prey resign — 

(1) One of the Grecian States, (situate in the Peloponnesus,) of which 
Sparta or Lacedeemon was the chief city. 
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Return — repulsed, retire again — 
His soldiers bear him from the plain : 

19. 
They bear him oflF upon his shield, 
Death-struck from his last battle-field ! 
A moment rousing, ''Warriors! say," 
Exclaims the Chief, "how goes the dayl" 
Just then his Thebans' shouts wax'd high, — 
Tis well !*' said he "in peace I die !" 



«» 



20. • 
" Alas ! thou diest ! nor son, nor race, 
" Remains," they cry, " to take thy place !" 
** Nay, Greeks ! I leave two daughters fair, 
" My name to distant times to bear : 
" Leuctra and Mantmea be 
** My never-dying progeny !" 

21. 
He said : and wrench'd the fetal steel — 
His pulses sink — ^his senses reel — 
The gushing blood pursues the dart 
In torrents pouring from his heart — 
Yet smiled in death his feding eye, 
And his lips felter'd — " Victory 1" 

22. 
The din of arms around is hush'd— 
The foes of Liberty axe ciMah'd — 
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But he, her bravest Champion, dead, 
Reposes on his clay-cold bed : 
Alas ! Success at such a price — 
Too costly seem'd the sacrifice ! 

23. 

Thrice hallowed be thine honour'd name, 
Thou matchless high-soul'd Heir of Fame ! 
A nation's hopes with thee up-grew — 
A nation's tears thy tomb bedew — 
With thee— bewail'd with long regret — 
Her Sun of Freedom^ rose and set 1 

24. 

While true desert commands regard — 
While valour wins its just reward — 
While Genius boasts his wreath divine, 
And claims a niche in Glory's shrine, — 
Thy deathless name shall shine on high, 
Consign'd to immortality ! 

25. 

Patriotism ! Godlike Power ! 
Inestimable, priceless Dower ! 
Celestial Principle refined ! 
Ennobler of the human Mind ! 

(1) *' ThebaR, et ante Epaminondam natum, et post ejus interitum, 
perpetub alieno paruisse imperio ; contra ea, quamdiu ille prccfuerit 
reipublicae, caput fuisse totius Graeciae." — Cornelius Nepos : Art. Epa- 
minondas, § 96. 
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Could I, in homage, bow the knee 

To ought, save Heaven, — 'twould be to thee ! 

26. 

May thy pure Lamp still brightly bum 
(Not quench'd in Gre6k or Roman urn,) 
In glowing hearts of British mould, 
To rouse from mean self-interest cold. 
And prompt to high and holy aim. 
With inextinguishable flame ! 



89 



VERSES WRITTEN IN A YOUNG LADY'S 
ALBUM. 30th Nov. 1851. 



TO MISS L. F. L., ON HER LEAVING S . 

1. 

Sweet Maid ! Ere yet our loss we grieve— 

Our lovely guest resign, — 
Oh 1 that I could a garland weave 

To deck a brow like thine ! 

2. 
Not such as waits on Glory's breath, 

Or blooms in Venus' bowers, 
Of bay or myrtle, — but a wreath 

Of ^eless Amaranth flowers I 

3. 

I would not aim (my skill above,) 

To paint thy gentle eye, 
Lit up with genius, beaming love, 

And virgin modesty — 

"4. 

Thy beauty — sweet as Summer's rose — 
With native grace refined — 

Thy Woman's heart — ^the mien that glows, 
The Index of the Mind. — 



90 VERSES WRITTEN IN A YOUNG LADY'S ALBUM. 

5. 

No ! For thy Soul, that seeks retreat, 

As lilies woo the shade, 
Might deem the eulogy unmeet — 

The tinsel verse upbraid. 

6. 

Fair Scion of the parent-stem ! 

Long may'st thou grace its side 1 
Chaste Dove — ^young Star of Hope — pure Gem- 

Thy sire's delight and pride ! 

7. 

Oft may thy sainted mother too 
Bend from the Climes of Bliss 

To greet the babe she left below 
With many a Seraph kiss ! 

8. 

I touch perchance a tender string, 

Yet the shadow of a cloud 
I would not o'er thy Spring-time fling. 

Nor with gloom thy Mom enshroud : 

9. 

Its clear horizon opes serene 

In Orient lustre drest ; 
Be the Zenith bright — and a simlit e'en 

Gild o'er the peaceM. West I 
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10. 

Go, Maiden ! Be thy path as gay 

As thy fresh vernal youth : 
May Virtue ever guard thy way — 

Thy motto still be—Tnith ! 

11. 

Life is a Labyrinth : Wisdom true 

The Key it's maze to tread, 
Like Theseus guided by the clue 

Of Ariadne's thread. 

12. 

Life is a Stage : where actors mask'd 

Oft play the Villain's part, • 
With base insidious treachery, tasked 

To lure the guileless heart. 

13. 

Had I a Mentor's warning tongue, 

Fain would I screen from blight 
So sweet a bud — and shield from wrong 

Its germ of promise bright I 

14. 

Youth is a fair and fragile flower 

That May's first blossoms wears. 
Nurtured and rear'd by sun and shower, 

Fann'd by Favonian airs ; 
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15. 

But storms may blast— or canker-worm 

May gnaw it to the core, 
And leave a desolated form, 

Array'd in bloom no more! 

16. 

Youth is a gay and gilded bark 

On Time's far-rolling Sea; 
There, Scylla's rocks loom, dire and dark, 

Charybdis' gulfe, a-lee I 

17. 

Soft zephyrs breathe — ^kind Fortune smiles- 
Smooth Pleasure's ripples flow — 

And Syrens sing from flowery Isles, — 
But quicksands lurk below ! 

18. 

Oh I may'st thou, wafted o'er the Main, 
(Life's checker'd Voyage past, 

Each danger 'scaped) in safety gain 
Heaven's blissM Port at last ! 

19 

Adieu ! The parting hour is near — 

Our interview is o'er — 
And the friends that hail*d thy coming here 

May greet thee never more ! 
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20. 

We'll miss the sunshine of thine eye, 

And the music of thy voice 
Whose soft Eolian melody 

Oft made each ear rejoice — 

21. 

Well miss thy footsteps' welcome sound 
When Mom illumes yon heaven — 

Well miss thee in glad meetings round 
The social hearth at even : 

22. 

But thy vision'd form, in future years, 

Mid darkness and decays, 
Shall cheer our sight, through smiles and tears. 

Like « The Light of Other Days!" 

23. 

And thy cherish'd name (till breath departs, 
And we seek our Mother-Earth,) 

Well shrine within our heart of hearts. 
As a pearl of peerless worth! 

24. 

My task is done. Ere long the knell 

Shall Friendship's cordon sever; 
And the boding thought within will swell, 

That we part — ^perhaps for ever! 
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25. 

Yet may we meet, as we have met, 
(Time's transient partings o'er,) 

When the Sun of Life's brief Day hath set, 
Upon a happier shore ! 

26. 

Grod bless thee, Love 1 Whate'er may be 

Our lot — or weal or woe^ 
For thee — while Memory lasts — for thee 

Our warmest prayers shall flow ! 

27.' 

Farewell, dear Girl ! accept the wreath — 

Pledge of esteem and love. 
May Earth's best joys be thine beneath — 

And better joys above ! 
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THE RED CROSS KNIGHT. 

" Sir Knight ! Thou art welcome to our hall : 

The shades of eyening round thee &.11 j 

The curfew-knell, and the gloaming^ grey 

Presage the close of the fading day. 

Sir Knight ! I see thou hast joumey'd far; 

Now rest thee at the evening-star. 

Thy mantle is cover'd o'er with dust : 

And thy hauberk ^ rent with many a thrust, 

And the recent marks on thy well-worn shield 

Denote thee late from the battle-field. 

On thine arm the scarlet cross is seen : 

Thou art from the Holy Land, I ween : 

Of thy gallantry well thou bringest proof — 

Aye, Valour is welcome to our roof: 

My Lord and I invite thee free; 

Right generous here thy cheer shall be : 

'Tis our wedding-day — and we hail thee guest. 

Unbrace thy cOTslet, and doff thy crest L 

Thy horse and thou have need of rest. 

The seat of honour remains for thee. 

The guerdon of true nobility; 

Already the Seneschal gives the word, 

And the baron smokes upon the board : — 

(1) Twilight. (1) Coat of mail. 
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(We hold a Round Table ;^ and titled dames 

Have sate to view the knightly games : 

The Tilt is just o'er; and, in the hall 

Convened, they keep high festival :) 

'Twill crowd the joy of myself and Lord 

To have a Crusader grace our board : 

My page shall serve thee at the feast, 

And my groom shall tend thy noble beast; 

The mass shall be sung, and the bells shall chime 

Thy welcome-home to thy native clime ; 

Thou shalt drown thy toils in the wassail-bowl,*^ 

And with muscadeP refresh thy soul ; 

The minstrels shall sing, and the harps resound, 

And the dancers merrily foot it round, 

Till the vaulted roofs and the donjons* rebound. 

The banquet is ready; now, prythee, alight! 

And repose thee here in peace to-night: 

On the morrow, as soon as matins are o'er. 

Thou shalt speed thee on thy way once more." 

Thus a Ladye fair, at her castle-gate, 
Address'd a knight mid the twilight late, 
As his sable charger approach'd the wall 
That flank'd the road with its turrets tall, 

(1) The proclaiming a great tournament was called " holding a 
Round Table," on account of the arena being environed with a 
circular vail. 

(2) An ancient English beverage made of apples, sugar, and ale. 
It is mentioned by both Shakspeare and Milton. 

(3) A similar liq^uor to the last. 
(4) Turrets^ 
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In massive grandeur, dim decay'd, 

On a Summer-eve, in the third Crusade. 

(The Warder had first descried him nigh, 

And he signalled a page, attendant by — 

" A Knight appears — to thy Mistress ! with speed : 

A Knigkt-errant, on a coal-black steed T* 
And she left, at the word, the revels within, 
To welcome the Stranger Paladin.) 
He looked like a Chief of high degree, 
Yclad in armour cap-a-pie 
Defaced with many a gash — but he bore 
His scars of honour all before ; 
With cross ^ on arm, and helm on head 
With its drooping plume of gory red : 
His martial port, and bearing high. 
Seemed to stamp him the Pink of Chivalry; 
But his hair was white as Wintry rime. 
Though he yet appeared in manhood's prime ; 
And his form, as before the view it pass'd 
In the moon-lit space, no shadow cast ; 
And his courser's hoofs, as they trod the ground 
Of the stone-paved court, gave back no sound ! 
The ladye wore a bridal dress. 
That heightened her native loveliness. 
The moon-beams a lustre round her threw, 
And reveal'd her person full to view : 

(1) A strip of red cloth, in the shape of a cross, fixed on the right arm. 

H 
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On a palfrey of Spanish breed, she sate 
'Neath the fretted arch, by the open gate ; 
On her brow, a wreath of flowers waa seen, 
On her waist, the zone of a Tourney Queen ; 
Soft blushed her cheek, and bright glanced her eye, 
And her shape was of &ultless symmetry. 
And such sylph-like grace, in each gesture, shone. 
She looked of her sex the Paragon! 

— Woman! If ought there be that bears 

The semblance of heaven in this Vale of Tears — 

If there yet remain one relic true 

Of the beauty that ancient Eden knew — 

One type of Seraphic radiancy, — 

It is seen in the smile of thine Angel eye ! 

Alas ! that ever a being so fair 

Should be frail as glass, and light as air ! 

The knight her courteous greeting heard. 
And he drew the rein, and the gateway near'd ; 
And he bowed with a gallant martial grace^ 
But his beaver shut concealed his face : 
" My Ladye ! in troth I come from far, 
A soldier worn with the toils of war; 
I need repose, and would fain alight. 
But I may not rest in thy halls to-night : 
From the East I come — but now draw near — 
Some special tidings thence I bear — 
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Designed for thine ear — and thine alone — 
Or else they may be breathed to none. 

" My silver locks were of auburn hue 
When I donned my Croiser's suit of blue, 
When I buckled my cuirass round my side. 
And my baldrick o'er my shoulder tied, 
When first, on my sleeve, this badge did shine, 
And I set out for Palestine. 

" Ere then, in the tournament's lordly ring. 

Before barons bold, and England's king, 

I had challenged all comers to break a spear. 

And jousted^ with many a mailed compeer. 

Nor in vain with my knightly freres I strove : 

I won the smile of my Ladye-love : 

And she vowed, if I would join the war. 

And earn renown in the field afar, 

And some trophy bring from the Holy Land, — 

She vowed to yield to me her hand. 

In yonder grove, we plighted troth, 

(Our Trysting-place, a moss-clad grot,) 
And she sealed her vows with a solemn oath. 

And gave me this Forget-me-not — 
Her bracelet gay — ^to cherish ever — 
As a pledge of love no time should sever. 

(1) Rode a tilt. The word is pronounced jtut. 
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** We parted. My squire my charger brought : 

But my heart I left in that sacred spot : 

And I joined the march of our brave king's^ men, 

And went to fight the Saracen. 

My knighthood there I proved full well 

On many a bearded Infidel : 

As these spoils 1 bear from thence may show — 

A scymetar, wrenched from a Tartar foe ; 

A Persian Satrap's caftan gilt, 

His dagger, with richly jewell'd hilt. 

And his tall tiara, with pearls emblazed. 

With cone-shaped crown, and tassel raised. 

The last I gained when Fitzarthur died. 

And St. Leger fell fighting by my side. 

The Paynim^ Shah^ had obstructed our course 

Towards Ascalon's gates, with a mighty force * 

(Ere yet that city, subdued by siege. 

Succumbed to the yoke of our warlike Liege). 

In the distance a forest of sabres rose, flashing, 

And on, the Bedouin barbarians came, dashing; 

Ten thousand black visages round us scowled. 

Whose yells, like the Wind of the Desert, howled : 

Hoarse echoed the Saracen battle-cry. 

And ^ Allah 11' Allah !'« rent the sky: 



(1) Richard 1 St. (2) Saracen. 

(3) Saladin. (4) 300,000 men. 

(5) "Allah ilia Allah! Mahomet rasaol Allah!" There is but one 
Cod, and Mahomet is the prophet of God t— the Mahometan creed. 
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O'er all, glared the Crescent's curst sign, mid the gloom, 
Like the Storm's evil Genius — abhorr'd as the tomb ! 
So sudden the onset — so fierce the attack — 
That our archers' foremost ranks gave back ; 
And the dastard Gascon ^ corps, on the right, 
(Misnamed allies,) at once took flight : 
The panic spread — ^the left wing reel'd — 
De Courcy fell — and they fled the field. 

" The dire mischance caught the keen quick sight 
Of one, whose name was a Tower of Might • 
From the centre he march'd — the royal Chief 
Of the Lion-heart — ^with prompt relief: 
With his Norman van he broke the shock. 
And the Foe recoiled — like waves from a rock ! 
For they blenched at the glance of that fiery eye — 
E'en their conscious steeds start aside and fly : 
Like the Grod of War, he strode the heath, 
And his sword seemed dipped in the Lake of Death ! 
Fate guided the sted where'er it strook — 
No second aim, its blade would brook : 
— So the forest-king leaps on his prey, 
Nor deigns to make another essay. 

" But his course grew sore beset ere long. 
Hemmed in by an overwhelming throng 

(1) Natives of the province of Gaacony, in Fiancei and allies of the 
English Crusaders. 
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That closed in dense masses, and concave array; 
While he menaced and foamed like a lion at bay. 
The Monarch paused amid the war, 
And summoned his aid-de-camp, young Saint Maur : ^ 

* Go, Cousin ! Our mandate to Percy^ bear : 
Bid him, and Montgomery, hither repair : 

Haste! Time presses!' Away, through the marshalled 

host. 
Flew the young chevalier to reach our post : 
(Drawn up in line, beside the camp. 
We caught the sound of his courser's tramp :) 

* My Lordl The King sends greeting fair, 
He bids thee lead on the Templars^ — there 1' 
Earl Percy bowed to the handsome knight — 
When some distant move straight fixed his sight : 

Our lances were couched— but the word was — 'Steady !' 

The signal not * Engage!' but ' Make ready!' 

Stretched on in haste the fleet courier : 

But a sudden noise arrests his ear — 

A clang of hoofs — a rapid rush • 

Of Mameluke Guards, with deafening crush, 

(1) Saint Maur or Seymour, the family name of the ducal House of 
Somerset. The family is of Norman extraction, and the name derived 
from St. Maur, a town in Normandy. [Vide Camden's Brit.] 

(2) More than one member of this noble family appear to have 
engaged in the Crusades. Lord William Percy, (who accompanied 
William the Conqueror to England,) Joined the fint Crusade, and died 
at Mountjoy, near Jerusalem, in the year 1096. Vide Harl. MSS. 
692 [26.] 

(3) Red Cross Knights : they were called Knights Templars, firom 
their being presented, by Baldwin, with a portion of a palace adjoining 
Solomon's temple. 
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By Saladin's self led on to the brunt, 
With his standard-bearer, Achmet, in front : 
The Soldan's tall form towering high o'er his peers, 
As Jove, in his car of clouds, appears, 
When he lightens, aAd thunders, and shakes the 
Spheres ! 

" Young Seymour's cheek waxed deadly pale, 
As he saw the Croisers^ round him quail : 
When forth, from their ranks, a Champion rode. 
Who looked, in sooth, of princely blood : 
(The Othman van drew back apace. 
And the din of the battle was hushed a space :) 
In armour clad — with a Tartan plaid — 

His dark plume nodded loftily — 
His mould and mien, and his garb of green 

Proclaimed him of the North Countrie.^ 
The Thistle's Cross and Star he wore — 

His burnished mail flashed back the day — 
A milkwhite steed the warrior bore. 

Of generous breed, caparison'd gay, 
That snorted and pawed, in restive fit. 
And chafed and champed his golden bit : 
(A dark gvlei heart emblazed his shield. 
And three mullets on an azure field, 
O'ertopped with the coronet worn by Earls, 
With the strawberry leaves and high-raised pearls ; 

(1) Crusaders. 

(2) Scotland is referred to above; althowgYk »5\\\«X'^w^.^1'^^^«ss^^ 
B<^b of the Trent, was called the "liJoitti CovMaXxvss," «x\X!\% w^A, 
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At the base, the motto *lock ^iclter*^ appears. 

Inscribed in Celtic characters :) 

No scabbard hung, his belt beneath. 

But his two-edged sword was endorsed — 'To the death !' 

Like a Paladin of renown, he bol*e him. 

And St. Andrew's^ banner was carried before him. 

" 

Turning roimd, he saluted his men — ^the while 

His lip upcurl'd with a scornful smile : — 

' Why halt ye, Natives of Lothian's blue hills? 

Would ye kneel to your beads, and drop your bills? * 

By our Patron Saint, and the Holy Rood, 

Ye should pawn your helms for a Friar's hood ! 

Go ! Crouch to the Moslem's gentle yoke 

Which Plantagenet's impious glaive hath broke!* 

Then, plucking the flag from his ensign's hand. 

He threw it amid the Turkish band : — 

And thus, upbraiding, spoke : 

' Is Scotland so fallen — ^has she never a Son 

To redeem her flag, by the Saracen won? 

Extinct is her Highland Chivalriel' 
He spurs his steed to the fight alone. 
A voice — ' The Douglas ! Clansmen — on ! 

Forward — Scots! Let us Bo or Die!^ 
To the rescue — ^ho!' 
And, rallying fast, to the rescue they go. 

(1 ) The motto on the arms of Douglas of Lochleven : Kinross. 

(2) The Patron Saint of Scotland. 

(3) Battle-axes. 

(4) These words are the motto on Vhe e«cw\c\ieQTi ot \^Que,\a& Scott 
ofRoxburgbshire. 
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The struggle grew fierce (while the young chevalier 

Passed on to hail Montgomery near) : 

Swelled the tramp of the horsemen — and Saladin's form 

Appeared, as before, in the van of the storm — 

The Scheiks their first attack renew'd — 

But the Christians stood firm, and their ground made good 

Though broken at times, with fearful loss, 

They roll back the torrent, with shouts of * The Cross ! ' 

On the might of that Talisman boldly relying. 

Through danger and doom, mid the dead and the dying ! 

Inspired with a spirit that would not flinch. 

Disputing the vantage — inch by inch — 

While the heat of the battle was gather'd around them. 

And the noise and the carnage combin'd to confound 

them. 
A cheer on the right : — * Charge, Templars! Charge — ' 
Lord Percy shouted, and raised his targe ; 
Aloft the Northumbrian pennon flew, 
With its ancient inscription — ' Esperance en Dieu /' 
While the footmen guarded the middle pass. 
We flanked the foe, and dashed in, en masse : 
Not far, in our rear, rose the Lilies of France 
Unfurled; and Burgundy cried ^ — * Advance!' 
Our ensigns many — our watchword one — 
We poured on the Spoilers of Ascalon ! 
In the milee, my comrades, now laid low. 
Spurring hotly along, mid the Flower of the foe, 

(1 ) The Duke of Burgundy, commander of the French allies. 
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Were stabbed by the dirk of a swarthy Moor : 

But I stretched the assassin dead in their gore 1 

Twelve Janizzaries^ last I slew, 

And Selim, the Bey of the Spahis crew :2 

(And I stripped his scarf, and the tiar from his head, 

As he sank from the back of his Arab steed.) 

Lord*Howard led on the Knights of St. John,* 

And Montgomery came up — ^but the fight was won ! 

The Red Cross Knights had turned the scale. 

And the horns of the Crescent shone dim and pale— 

The Moors skirred the sandy plain aghast — 

And the Cross crowned Ascalon's heights at last! 

" Sithence, our onward course, I -^een. 

Has one continued triumph been; 

E'en Acre's walls impregnable 

Before our famed Achilles^ fell, 

And, o'er Jafi&, the Lion and Fleur-de-lis 

Floated gaily — ^the Type of Victory! 

But how were our brightest hopes o'eroast 

When we near'd Jerusalem's gates at last, 

And gazed from the glorious mountain-wall 

That girdles the Holy Capital 

Superbly grand, with spire and dome. 

With her Monarch's shrine,^ and her Saviour's tomb, — 
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(1) Turkish aoldien. (2) Turkish cavalry. 

(3) Called afterwards Knights of Rhodes and Malta: their badge was 
a white cross. (4) King Richard. 

{^) Solomon's temple. 
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Within reach, as it seemed, of the long-sought goal, — 

What sudden sadness touched each soul 

To find our host too weak for the siege 

Of a place so strong — for disease and the fight 
Had thinned the army, and sapped it's might — 

No sotmds of joy broke forth : — and our Liege 

Turned aside to weep — and refused to view 

A city his arms must not subdue ! 

A council was called ; and the King and his peers 

Signed a truce with the Foe, for three long years ; 

Our swords were sheathed — and we marshalFd our train, 

And commenced our homeward march again. 

" Scarce thirteen rolling moons are o'er, 

Since I bade adieu to Judah s shore. 

Through many a sunny clime I've stray'd, 

And seen full many a fidr-hair'd Maid, 

Of Greece — the Levant — or Salem's daughter — 

Or rarest Pearl of Como's pure water. 

Serenaded by many a Troubadour 

Beneath her woodbined lattice ashore. 

Or wooed by the lute of the Gondolier 

As he glides in his bark o'er the blue lake near 

Her trellised villa of eglantine 

On an emerald Isle, whence her lamp at e'en. 

Glistens forth through the clustering foliage green 

— Like Hero's torch, to Leander brave. 

Love's Guiding-Star o'er Helle's wave ! 



108 THE RED CROSS KNIGHT. 

" And Circassian Beauties, half divine, 

The Toast of each Corsair and Brigantine, 

Who might court the glance of a Sultan's eye 

With the charms of their weird witchery, 

As fair at the fabled Houris^ above, — 

But I ne'er forgot my English Dove ! 

I have guarded well my true-love token : 

T return — to learn that her vows are broken — 

That her honour is pawned, and fialse as wind — 

And her hand to another Lord resign'd ! 

" For him — ^the Wretch of the craven heart — 
Who hath wronged me thus, in the vital part, — 
Were it not that I know his ravish'd prey 
He shall ne'er enjoy (though won to-day), — . 
By my red right hand, and my falchion true, 
(Whose vengeance the Mussulman long shall rue,) 
I would beard the Leman in his lair. 
And brain the perfidious Tiger there; 
And his carcase should rot, impaled on high, 
The Butt of Contempt and Infamy ! 

" My hair is grey, and mine eye appears 
Of lack-lustre beam — ^but not with years; 
And my frame, that hath stemmed the fight a&r, 
Is worn and withered — but not with war ! 



(1) Maids of the Turkish Paradise. 
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The Crusade is o'er. — The Turk again 

Usurps the sway — and our toils were vain, — 

And the Lion King, who led our band, 

Is a prisoner in a foreign land ! 

I weep for the loss of our conquests brief — 

I weep for the fate of our royal Chief — 

For these, I mourn ; but my soul, unbow'd. 

Might retain its wonted bearing proud : 

Again our hosts may victorious be. 

And our captive King once more be free, — 

But the ties of Love, once riven and blighted, 

Can ne'er, alas ! be re-united ! 

'Tis the falsehood of her I once deem'd true 

That has changed my youthful tresses' hue ; 

'Tis her base return for my constancy 

That has seared my heart, and dimmed my eye ! 

The Eagle Spirit at length is broke. 

And cowers to the Vulture Sorrow's stroke : 

— Like the rock, that hath braved the stormy blast, 

By silent waters mined at last ! 

" Her mien was gay, as her perjured vows 
She gave to-day to a treacherous spouse : 
To-day she weareth a bridal wreath : 
To-morrow she weareth — the robe of death ! 
To-day she dwelleth in lordly dome : 
To-morrow her home — thy home — is, the tomb!" 
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The Stranger ceased—and his vizor raised : 
The heart-struck Fair on his visage gazed : 
'Twas the face of her long affianced knight ! 
Conscience ! What pangs her bosom smite ! 
Her cheek grows pale — ^the Warrior's gone — 
The Sentinel paceth the court alone — 
With silver ray, fidnt Hesper's star 
Illumines the darkened West afar-— 
Night's mantle rests on the turrets grey, 
And Silence reigns : — ^but where are they — 
The mail-clad Chief, and the Ladye &.ir? — 
The owl's hoot echoes only there — 
The bat on sluggish wing flits by. 
And the beetle's dull note murmurs nigh : — 
But the false Maid's temples press the sod 
Where late the gallant war-horse trod ; 
And that martial Form from the Syrian shore — 
The Red Cross Knight — is seen no more! 
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THE MARCH OF THE ENGLISH CRUSADERS.^ 

Hare to the Warder's note 1 

List to the Herald's call ! 
'Tis break of day; and the trumpet's bray 

Sounds from the castle-wall ! 

It wakes a slumbering band 

To the din of War's alarms : 
A shout up-sprmgs— and the welkin rings— 

" To arms ! To arms ! To arms !" 

Unfurl'd to the Morning breeze 

St. George's banner waves, 
The Standard of England's Christian host — 

The Dread of Moorish slaves! 

'Tis a Beacon bright, whose cresset light 
Hath many a storm withstood — 

A red Sign seal'd on a snow-white field — 
A Charter, stamp'd with blood ! 



(1) In the 13th century, and at the close of the reign of Henry III. 
The scene is laid in one of those baronial castles, so numerous in 
England in the feudal times. The baron and his vassals, the knights 
and their retainers, are marshalling their forces, and preparing to join 
the grand army of Crusaders under Prince Edward, afterwards King 
Edward I., on the eve of his departure to the Holy Land. 
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The Bard has strung his lyre — 
His war-song swells on high — 

From castld-keep, to watch-tower steep, 
Up-borne through the vaulted sky : — 

1. 

"Crusaders! Rise — ^behold 

The Lamp of the Morning Star ! 
Gird ye in morion, mail, and greave — 
Arm for the Holy War ! 

2. 

" Fair Solyma's sacred shrines 

Are by Moslem^ feet profan'd, 
And the stones of your Saviour's sepulchre 
With palmers' ^ life-blood stain'd : 

3. 

" Aloft in the troubled air 

The gathering storm-clouds loom, 
And Othman's ^ Star the Ascendant rides 
In baleful lurid gloom ! 

4. 

" But that Orb shall pale its ray 

Like a Meteor's transient gleam ; 
And soon, on Olivet's crested height. 
Prince Edward's Planet beam. 

(1) Mussulman or Mahometan. (2) The Christian pilgrims at Jerusalem. 
(3) Othman or Ottoman, (bom at Sogut, a.d. 1247, and Founder of the 
Turkish Empire,) was at this period iuat rising into notice. 
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5. 

" I see, in Vision dim, 

A distant battle-field — 
A host appears — and it's Leader bears 
A Lion-blazon*d shield : 

6. 

" His eye and port bespeak 

The stem Plantagenet mien — 
And the Bird of Jove, his helm above, 
(Proud Victory's Type,) is seen : 

7. 

" Hark ! a clarion's clang : It's echoes rang 
O'er mosque, dome, fort and fosse : 
And a battle-cry bursts forth on high — 
* St George and The Holy Cross!' 

8. 

" Their keen Damascus swords 

Make yon Soldan's^ minions quail; 
And their arrows true, on that Paynim crew, 
Descend, like Summer hail. 

9. 

" Weep, Islam! weep; for the die 
Of thy fearftd doom is cast ; 
Thy minarets quake — and the lustrous sheen 
Of thy Moons ^ is waning fast : 

(I) Sultan. (2) The Crescent, the Saracen Enal^vv. 

1 
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10. 

" A storm from the iron North 

Hath wrapped their horns in a cloud, 
And the Flag of thy pride, of gorgeous woof, 
Is changed to a winding Shroud ! 

11. 

" The Curse of insulted Heaven 

Hath sealed thy Caliph's fall; 
His sands are run, and the Fates have spun 
His dark-fringed Burial Pall! 

12. 

** The death-bolt rolls — and the thunder tolls 
The knell of the Arab Scourge; 
And the Simoom's moan, o'er his Desert lone, 
Wails forth his Funeral Dirge ! 

13. 

'* Crusaders, rise I Shall the prey 

Remain in the grasp of the Foe? 
Shall these turban'd Turks sway Palestine's soil ? 
By the dust of the Martyrs — no I 

14. 

" Did the Cross to the Crescent crouch 
On Ascalon's walls assail'd? 
Did Acre own an Infidel Lord, 

When by Coeur-de-Lion scaled? 
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15. 

" Oh ! think of the days of yore — 

Of the scene ^ when your sires first trod 
The heights that o'erlook fair Salem*s fanes, 
And wept on the hallow'd sod — 

16, 

" Each heart with rapture thrill'd — 
Each head was bent in prayer — 
And each warrior sheath'd his sword, and bow'd 
Like a peaceful pilgrim there : 

17. 

" They bow'd — that steel-clad host — 
Who, ere long, triumphant rode 
Through the streets of the Holy Capital 
Knee-deep ^ in Saracen blood! 

18. 

*' Methinks, from the couch of their rest, 
I hear a murmur low — 
' Remember your sires 1 The time is come 
'For IskmaeVs overthrow T 



(1) The arrival of the first band of Crusaders at Mountjoy, the celebrated 
eminence near Jerusalem, (a.d. 1099,) whence they obtained a first glimpse of 
the city, so long the object of their zeal and affections. The most inde- 
scribable enthusiasm prevailed : every eye was bathed in tears ; and they 
instinctively knelt, to offer up their united thanksgivings. 

(2) At the siege of Jerusalem (July 15th, 1099), 10,000 Saracens were slain 
in the Mosque of Omar, and the Crusaders boasted that they rode up to 
their horses' knees in blood. 
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19. 

*' As ye prize your Fathers' smile — 
Or your Grod's high benison — 
Champions of Christendom! Soldiers of Heaven! 
Serfe — Burghers — ^Yeomen, on!. 

20. 

" By your own green sea-girt Isle, 

By her loved cliflFs, bleach'd and hoary — 
The birth-place of many a Paladin 
Embalm*d in Minstrel's story — 

21. 

" By Syria's trophied shore 

Where Tancred ^ earned renown — 
Where Baldwin's ^ axe reaped many a plain — 
And Godfrey ^ won a crown — 

22. 

" Crusaders ! Rise — ^to the field ! 

The Red-Cross shines on high — 
The trumpets are blown, and the drawbridge down, 

And the gates unfolded lie — 
March, warriors! march, through the portal-arch — 

On! Death or Victory!" 



(1) A famous Norman Crusading Chief in tbe eleventh century. 

(2) One of the kings of Jerusalem. 
;S) Of Boulogne : a Crusading warrior, elected king of Jerusalem after the 

referred to in a preceding note. 
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Hark to the Marshal's voice ! 

List to the Baron's call ! 
They quit the camp, with thundering tramp, 

And pass the embattled wall — 

They march — ^portcullis, moat, 

And rampart left behind — 
Right on they move, while their shouts above 

Resoimd on the wings of the wind — 

At the gates, the crosier'd priest 
Breathes a Benedicite — 
" Now Jesu Maria bless the March 

" Of England's Chivaby— 
'^ And oh! may their goal, Jerusalem, 
" Their glorious guerdon be ! " 
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THE MINSTREL'S ODE, IN "MORAY HALL 
A POETICAL ROMANCE. 

woman's love. 

1. 

O Woman! God's best gift to Man, 

Whate'er his portion be; 
His Magnet thou, throughout Life's span — 

Still, still he turns to thee ! 

2. 

When in the Arena of Debate, 

He pleads his Country's cause. 
The living Pillar of the State— 

The Bulwark of her Laws, — 

3. 

Or when, at Honour's louder call. 

In martial virtue strong, 
He quits the joys of Hearth and Hall, 

For the Field where warriors throng, — 
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4. 

Thou, Talisman, oft nerv'st his heart 

(Whate'er his post,) to rise 
To deeds of loftier desert — 

Of hardier emprise ! 

5. 

Throned on Ambition's proudest goal, 

Or launched on Pleasure's Sea, 
He finds — to guard from storm or shoal — 

A Monitor in thee. 

6. 

When, worn with Care— when, whelm'd in Woe — 

His broken spirit grieves 
O'er fond hopes shatter'd and laid low. 

Like Autumn's wither'd leaves, — 

7. 

Thou, with an Angel's arm divine, 

(Friend of his Wintry Day !) 
Clasp'st him — as Ivy tendrils twine 

Some time-scathed column grey. 

8. 

When his ebbing Life draws near it's close, 

(Earth's battle-storms o'erpast,) 
And the heart, that braved a thousand foes, 

Yet quails before the last. 
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9. 

When that parching thirst the tongue consumes 
Which Lethe soon must slake, 

And the weary Spirit her pinions plumes 
Her final flight to take, 

10. 

How oft thy lips — ere Memory fails 

And Nature sinks to rest — 
Have breathed a balm — more sweet than gales 

Of Araby the Blest ! 

11. 

An Anodyne — ^the breast to ease, 

With mortal death-throes riven — 

All redolent of joy and peace, 
To lift the soul to Heaven ! 

12. 

Oh ! if, beneath yon vault, there be 

One boon — all price above—* 
Perennial Fount of Sympathy — 

It is — pure Woman's Love ! 



I 
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THE SONG OF THE HOURIS ; OR, SAFIE, 
THE PRIDE OF THE HAREM. ^ 



1. 

With an eye such as ne'er was portray'd by Lavater, 

In a miniature Eden, unsullied by Sin, 
A Marguerite she shines, of celestial Water — 
A Hebe, surpassing Heaven's loveliest daughter. 
Whom a monarch might forfeit his sceptre to win. 

2. 

No poet, enwrapp'd in Pierian vision, 

No painter, unless with a pencil divine. 
Not the art of Apelles, the tints of a Titian, 
Nor all the deep lore of the metaphysician 

May the charms of her soul or her person enshrine. 



(1) The above little Cantata is founded on a Mahometan Legend. Accord- 
ing to the Turks, besides the Celestial Houris, there are certain heaven-bom 
Nymphs, who may be styled Terrestrial Houris (being inhabitants of Earth 
for a brief period, but) whom no mortal may marry ; as the hour of the 
nuptial ceremonies would prove to the betrothed bride the hour of dissolu- 
tion : when she would be translated to Paradise by an instantaneous and 
painless death. 
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3. 

The Pride of the Harem thus peerless she glistens, 

The Flower of those graceful Ionian Gazelles ^ 
Whom Stamboul's imperial Seraglio imprisons, 
From whose walls to the dash of the billows she listens 
That roll from the Euxine or rough Dardanelles — 



4. 

Serenaded by winds and by waters : — ^no Lover 

Of base mortal mould may e'er win her chaste breast; 
But her own Sister Houris in air lightly hover, 
'Mid incense of fragrance imearthly, above her, 
Impatient to waft her to Kealms of the Blest : 



5. 

They hover, unseen, warbling forth this Fantasia, 
Soft as music at eve o'er Gombroon's sun-lit bay — 

** Come, loved Sister Spirit ! Enchantress of Asia ! 

Thy God hath vouchsafed thee a blest Euthanasia 
And passport to Hades. Sweet Nymph — come away ! 



(1) The Women of the Seraglio are generally either Georgians or Cir- 
cassians, or natives of Greece and its Asiatic colonies : among the latter, the 
lonians are great favourites, from the classic symmetry of their features, and 
the vivacity of their dispositions. 



THB SONG OF THE HOURIS. 123 

6. 

*' Not Zobeyde the Fair (when, o'er nations dependant, 

The Caliphs of Bagdad, from Ind to Salee, ^ 
Bore sway, and Al' Raschid's^ Star ruled the Ascendant,) 
Not Zobeyde herself Queen of Beauty ti*anscendant, 
Could vie, purest Peri of Bosphorus! with thee. 

7. 

" No palace magnificent, rear'd by magician 

Or Genii Benign of the Lamp and the King, 
With gardens and groves, fann'd by breezes Elysian, 
Jets, terraces, bagnios, and grateful transition 
To grottos of diamonds, that dazzle the vision, 

May hold thee — ^too proud for Earth's mightiest King ! 



8. 

" No longer thou bearest thy first name — Evadne, 
No more on the Isles of -^gea's blue Main 

Shalt thou join in the dance of ill-starr'd Ariadne; 

Espoused of the Prophet 1 Safie Agapadne ! ^ 
ThouVt enroll'd in the Houris' etherial train. 



(1) A once famous searport town on the Western coast of Africa, belonging 
to the Moors. 

(2) The renowned Caliph Haroun Al' Raschid, immortalized in the 
<* Arabian Nights' Entertainments." 

(9) "Afairdivrtf greatly beloved: fh)m 'AYairaw, to love, and^Adtiv, abun> 
dantly. 
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9. 

" No Votaress blind of the fSalse Zoroaster, 

Nor Dupe of the Tahnud's traditional leaven. 
Though her name be not written in Koran or Shaster, 
From Paradise portals will Allah ne'er cast her — 
For that name is inscribed in the Records of Heaven ! 

10. 

** Brief, yet blessed, hath been thy terrestrial probation. 
And the Angel of Death, when his shaft seals thy &te. 
No pang shall inflict, of a moment's duration, 
But grant thy pure spirit an easy translation, 
To a lovelier form in a holier state. 

11. 

" Though a dweller below, thou'rt afl&anced above- 
Though the Sultan's betrothed, thou shalt ne'er be 
his prize — 
For Azrael ^ is coming his charge to remove : 
Transported to wed thy celestial Love, 
The Bride of Rasaol ^ — ^his Lily — his Dove— 

Thou shalt bloom in thine own native Home of the 
Skies." 

(1) The Angel of Death. (2) The prophet. 
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AN ENIGMA. 

I HAD neither father nor mother, but sprang, like 
Minerva^ complete, from the Mind of Omnipotence, in 
the imrecorded ages of antiquity, long before the creation 
of Man. Though of immense age, I am not impaired 
by years, but am as perfect in form and faculties, as at 
first. I was frequently employed by the Eastern Magi 
and Necromancers, in their cabalistic ceremonies. I 
have been, and must always be, beloved, as I am the 
Type of Union and Concord. I make my appearance in 
society — at the marriage-altar — in the ball-room — at 
the fire-side : my influence is felt in Arithmetic — I am 
traced in Mathematics — I represent the whole body of 
the Sciences : I am the Symbol of Eternity : I cut the 
most important figure in the Universe : Without me, 
the Earth could not revolve, nor the Solar System exist — 
yet am I often a mere cypher, and signify nothing. 
Pray, Signers ! what is my name ? 
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TRANSLATIONS. 




HORACE, ODE I. BOOK L 

TO M^CENAS.1 

Theme : — The Diversity of Hwncm Pv/rvuits. 

M^GENAs! to a regal race allied, 
At once my gracious Patron and my Pride ! 

Some in the Olympic car delight to fly, 
'Mid hovering clouds of dust that shroud the sky : 
On glowing wheels, the ardent charioteer 
Swift round the goal, impels his bold career, — 
The goal, where victors palms of triumph gain, 
And Lords of Earth the rank of Gods attain. 

The courtier of ephemeral applause. 
Who homage from the fickle vulgar draws — 
Him, who with LylDian com his gamer fills — 
Him, who his own paternal acres tills, 

(1) A Roman of equestrian rank, who flourished in the Augustan era, and 
the illustrious patron of Men of Letters. 
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With Fortune's gifts contented and secure — 
Not all the wealth of Attains would lure 
To cleave the Main, with fragile bark and oars, 
A timorous voyager to distant shores. 

The merchant, shunning the tempestuous deep, 
When angry winds the foaming surges sweep, 
Extols the pleasures of the city gay. 
And the calm peace the rural plains display; 
But soon refits his shattered ships for sea, 
Untaught to brook the ills of poverty. 

Studious of ease, one quaffs his jovial glass, 
To make Time's leaden hours more blithely pass. 
Now stretch'd beneath the verdant arbute-tree. 
Now listening to the fountain's minstrelsy. 

There are whom camps delight : the trumpet's bray, 
The clarion's clangour, and the dread array 
Of horrid war — by mothers curst for aye. 

The huntsman braves the piercing Wintry air. 
Regardless of his own affianced Fair, 
What time the swift red deer appears in view. 
Or Marsian boar his snares has broken through. 

Me, the proud wreath, ^ that sapient brows entwines, 
A niche among the Immortal Gods assigns ; 

I. 

(1) The ivy garland \i'oni by critics. 
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Me, Satyrs, Nymphs, and Academus' grove, 
Exalt, the dull Plebeian herds above, 
While yet Euterp^ ^ lends her warbling flute, 
And Polyhymnia ^ strings her Lesbian lute. 

But if enroll'd with Lyric bards divine. 
Amid the stars my Muse would soar and shine. 




ODE IX. BOOK IL 

TO LICINIUS. 

THE GOLDEN MEDIOCRITY. 

WouLDST thou traverse in safety Life's perilous Ocean, 
Unrent and Unwreok'd, amid calm or commotion, 
Oh ! steer not thy bark where the fierce billows roar. 
Nor trust to the tempting, but treacherous, shore. 

The Man, who adheres to the Golden Mean, 
Passes peaceftdly on through this changeable scene. 
Exempt from the evils which others endure. 
The snares of the rich, and the wants of the poor. 

(1) The Muse presiding over Music : supposed to be the inventress of the 
Flute and all other wind instruments. 

(2) The Muse of Rhetoric : the lute and lyre were sacred to her. 
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The loftiest tree is most shook by the wind, 

In it's majesty doom'd it's misfortune to find; 

The loftiest tower falls with heaviest crash, 

And the proud cliff attracts most the red lightning flash. 

With breasts well-prepared, or for weal or for woe, 
The virtuous, immoved, on Life's pilgrimage go, 
In Prosperity, mindftd that storms may assail. 
And resting on Hope in Adversity's Vale. 

« 

Though the dark clouds of Winter o'ershadow our sky, 
Ere long, at feir Spring's glad approach, they shall fly ; 
And though thorny our path be, and Night gather o'er us, 
That path will grow smoother — and Mom is before us ! 

How oft, from the soul. Care and Sorrow retire. 
While the Muse gently wakens the sweet warbling lyre ; 
A season from labour, Heaven grants for repose, 
And the weariest day must at length have a close. 

May thy heart be undaimted when Trial awaits. 
And thy spirit serene in the sorest of straits ; 
But, when gliding o'er Honour's false Sea, shorten sail ! 
And confide not in Fortune's perfidious gale ! 
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ANTONIO AND JULIET. 

A rouaunt: designed for as opera. 

1. 

One fine evening, after dark, 

On the shores of Italy, 
Sang a young Florentian Spark 
From his light felucca bark, 

'Neath his Mistress' casement high : 

2. 

With no fears of Lazaroni, 

Where sweet Amo laved her dwelling, 
Cruised he 'neath the arch'd balcbny. 
With, save Love, no Cicerone, 
And, in conversazioni, 

Touch'd his lute, thus ritoum^lling : * 

3. 

" With thine azure skies of Nitre 

What, Italia ! can compare ? 
Bright they still, by day and night, are, 
Yet thy dark-eyed daughters brighter 
In a Lover's partial sight are — 

Starry Nymplis, with golden hair ! 

(1) RitoUTtveVWng— «entimentali«tng. 
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L 

" Juliet ! mia cara Rom! 

Beauty's Pink and Paragon! 
Had 1 art to court a ^posa, 
And presumption to proposer, 
Juliet and her swain were one 1 

" Abelard wooed Eloisa, 

Petrarch for his Laura cried, 
Bourbon courted a Theresa, 
Buonaparte Marie Louisa, 

But for thee hath Antoine sigh'd : 

6. 

" Venice ^ weds the Adriatic, 

With a ring dropp'd in the bay — 
Weds a consort hydrostatic ! 
Wert thou mine, (no priest pragmatic 
Need be call'd,) blest, e'en in attic, 
We should be — Garimina I ^ 

(1) The Doge drops a ring into the Adriatic Gulf, with great pomp and 
pageantry, once a year, as a symbol of Marriage with th« Ocean. ■ 

(2) Dearest. The composite style of the above Anglo-Latino-Franco- 
Italian-Hudibrastic-Melodrama, (though not fashioned after the model of 
either Dante, Ariosto or Metastasio, nor in accordance with the principles of 
the Delia Crusca School.) need not stir the bile of the gentle critics who 
remember that devout aspiration of the Bard of Twickenham, 

" Ohi come that easy Ciceronian style. 
So Latin, yet so English all the while, 
As, though the pride of Middleton and Bland, 

• All boys may read, and girls may uxvtet«\asv^" 
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7. 

" When thy fond Inamorato, 
Waiving scrupulous finesse, 
Pops the question grave, legato, 
Frown not, Sweet ! nor speak staccato : 
Warm as Love's own Muse— Erato, 
Answer allegretto — ' Yes I ' " 

8. 
Juliet, from her slumbers waking. 

Slowly to the lattice drew. 
Like the sun, when day is breaking, 
Yet, like Cynthia, cold and quaking, 
And gazed on her minstrel, making 
Music, soft as evening-dew : 

9. 
" Dost thou, artful Gondoliero ! 
Seek a bona-roba here ? 
Cold my pulse sinks, down to Zero : 
Would'st thou be my cavaliero. 
Doff the coxcomb : play the hero: 
Woman loves a manly peer. 

10. 
" Bandit— pirate — virtuoso— 
Bona-fide Men may be : 
But mere/op« are not, you know, so : 
Many a melting penseroso 
Sentimental Amoroso 

Florence owns, all sighs, like thee ! 
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11. 

" Juliet no gallant wants"— [" Heigho 1 "] 
" But as suitor, noble — ^true, 
If thou com'st (no cicisbeo 
Dark as scelerat Mario,) 
Juliet yet thy bride may be " — " 
''Mia Vita! thatwUldo! 

12. 
'' That last sacred pledge hath bound thee 
To thine Antoine's breast for ever : 
My feign'd prelude— not to wound thee — 
But a touchstone was, to sound thee : 
By yon holy heavens around thee — 

From true-love, my soul swerved never ! 

13. 
" To the Pole, the needle tumeth — 
The impression to the seal — 
Vulcan's flame still heavenward bumeth — 
And this heart, that falsehood spumeth. 
Beats not — save for Juliet's weal ! 

U. 
** Dream not I can e'er forget thee — 
Mirror'd — not on glass or sea — 
There to glimpse and then regret thee : 
No ! From the first hour I met thee, 
Love, on Memory's Tablet, set thee 
Graven — till I cease to be I 
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15. 

'* On thy head, for Heaven's best blessing, 
Daily shall my prayers ascend — 
And when, round thee, woes are pressing- 
I will soothe thy griefs, caressing 
With affection never-ceasing. 
Till, above, our spirits blend. 

16. 

" Speed the moments hovering o'er a 
Pair, now one, till Life departs! 
Fare-thee-well, imtil Aurora^ : 
Beauty — ^like the charms of Flora — 
Wins the eye, my chaste Signora ! 
But fair Virtue conquers hearts/*^ 



To THE Composer, Scene-painter, and Stage-manager. 



1. 

Model this wJelange erratic, 
For some Cantatrice and Beau 

To perform in style dramatic. 

With rich music operatic : 

Time^midnight • and scene— aquatic : 
Myrtles shading, in a row : 

{y\ The moTTLin^. 
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2. 

Wrapp'd in female toga, quilted, 

Show the Prima Donna bright : 
And the Signor, capp'd and kilted, 
With stiletto, diamond-hilted. 
Visage blank, like Lover jilted, 

Or some ancient, dolorous knight. 

3. 

Next, for lute and seraphina. 

Cut it to a Canzonet, 
By Sir Plume and Ringlettina, 
(And before some sour Duenna 
Starch and brown as burnt sienna,) 

To be play'd as a Duett. 
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ODE TO KOSSUTH. ^ 

1. 

Hail to the Champion of Freedom I 
Hail to the bold Refugee 
From the yoke of an Egypt— the rod of an Edom — 
To the Isle of the Brave and the Free I 



(1) Ludovicus (Lewis) Kossuth is a name too well known in England to 
need much introduction. A Hungarian by birth, and teed to the Bar— a 
Senator and a Soldier by genius and by intuition — this Prince of Natme's 
nobles rose fhnn her ranks to the office of Governor (virtually King) of 
Hungary. Endowed with first-rate talents and eloquence, he pleaded his 
country's cause at Vienna so well, that the Imperial Cabinet granted a 
charter, which they afterwards basely annulled. Though not trained to the 
Military Profession, Kossuth roused his compatriots to arms, and, with a 
little band of heroes, repeatedly defeated the Austrian legions, and subse- 
quently those of Austria and Russia united. His ultimate success seemed 
certain; but— there was a traitor in his camp: General Georgey, (his 
Lieutenant-General,) of infamous memory, deserted with his forces to the 
enemy's ranks ; the latter triumphed, and Kossuth, driven to exile, (after a 
long incarceration in a prison, in a Turkish frontier town,) was permitted 
by the Sultan to leave his territory and embark for England, where he was 
entlin^MtieaUy received in the Autumn of 1851. During a long impri- 
itria, he had learned, (by means of an English Grammar, and 
Ipeare's ** Tempest,") the English language, which he has 
th a power rivalled by no foreign, and few native. Orators, 
and Note were written on the arrival of the exiled Chief 
in 1851; the allusion to the European War of National 
1854) in the last stanza, was inserted afterwards, (June 
to the theme. 
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Lord of the Spirit unconquer'd and chainless ! 

Whom no edicts could crush, whom no threats could 
dismay, 
From the Land of thy Love, with a fame bright and 
stainless. 
The Soldier — ^the Chieftain — unscathed from the fiuy, 
The Martyr for Justice — the Victim for Truth — 
Thrice welcome to England, illustrious Kossuth ! 

2. 

Shame on the Austrian Tyrant! 
What was the Patriot's crime? 
The love of his country — a soul too aspirant, 

Intent on a mission sublime. 
Though bred to a peaceful profession, not idle 

When his province was menaced by Emperor and Czar, 
He press'd, with an ardour no state-craft could bridle, 

To his citizens' aid, and shone foremost in war; 
And thrice he defeated the slaves that assay'd him, 
Victorious o'er all — ^till a recreant betray'd him, 

3. 

Envoy intrepid and fearless ! 

In the hall of the Despot he pleaded 
Sad Himgary's cause, with an eloquence peerless. 

That e'en adverse senators heeded : 
Yet that voice, which could awe listening foes, with its 
cadence. 
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Or rally a host, at a word, round his side, 
To arms, and to vengeance — pour'd forth no upbraidings ; 

He ask'd but for Justice, so often denied: 
They granted a charter — ^ignored it amain. 
And gave him — proscription — a brand — and a chain ! 

4. 
Shame on the &lse Hapsburg*s minions ! 
Serfs of a treacherous Nero ! 
Thought they to shackle proud Genius' pinions — 

Sully the soul of a hero? 
Go, soft sycophants ! Scale yon Carpathian eyrie, 

Bind the eagle, just ready to soar on the wind — 
On Africa's sands, tame the forest-king fiery — 

Then fetter the lofty, invincible Mind ! 
Or first force the Sun from his course, in your wrath. 
Ere ye turn that Fabricius from Honour's high path 1 

5. 
Is there no hope for the Exilel 

None for his country down-trodden? 
The Spirit of Genius is buoyant and flexile — 

E'en from her sons' graves, blood-sodden, 
Fair Freedom, though planted in Winter's rude rigour, 
Long nourish'd with life-drops — ^long watered with 
tears — 
Towers forth, to Faith's gaze, like the Oak, in frill vigour, 

'Neath Prosperity's Sun, in the vista of years: 
The Patriot may die, but his cause is immortal, 

|p eye, time-bedimm'd, shall yet glimpse Triumph's 
)rtall 
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6. 

Hail then, heroic Magyar! 

Welcome to Liberty's Island ! 
For Exiles, like thee, from the storm to retire, 

Long hath she been an Asylum : 
Rest thou ! but deem not thy mission completed ; 
Yet awhile, and the clouds that envelop thy sky 
Shall blow o'er — ^and thine aims, for a season defeated, 

Reflourish with splendour not quickly to die. 
When a Haynau's^ — a Georgey's — a Jellalich's^ name 
Is forgotten, or only remember'd with shame! 

7. 
Truth — Honour — Justice divine 

Blend to sanction the costly libation 
So copiously lavish'd at Liberty's shrine. 

From the hearts of a brave oppress'd nation: 
Heaven smiles on the cause, though in doubt it seem 
pending, 
When the just join, in earnest, their wrongs to redress ; 
Once more Freedom's ^ clarion the welkin is rending, 
And thy kindred emprise — millions bid it success; 
And millions imbom, from the Po to the Pruth, 
Shall hallow thy memory, illustrious Kossuth ! 



(1) Marshal Haynau, the flogger of women. 

(2) An Austrian General, Ban of Croatia, &c. 

(S) This line was suggested by the outbreak of the Russo-Turkish war, 
and Kossuth's re-appearance in public and oration at Sheffield, in June 1854, 
on the proposed formation of a Polish Legion as an auxiliary to the Anglo- 
French and Turkish forces. 
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THE WAR SONG OF FREEDOM. 

ON THE EUROPEAN CONTEST FOB NATIONAL INDEPENDENOB, 1854.) 

1. 

The trumpets are pealing — our denizens rally 

Round Liberty's Banner, unfurl'd to the blast, 
They gather — ^they gather — from hill and from valley, 

And Tyranny's death-knell is sounded at last! 
The Day Star of Freedom aloft rises brightly 

O'er the rough rolling Baltic, and Euxine's black flood — 
On the banks of the Danube — ^illumining lightly 

Waves, red with the Cossacks* and Muscovites' blood. 

2. 

There was calm on the earth — there was darkness in 
heaven — 

O'er nature and nations, Oppression did lower, — 
When, sudden, the signal electric was given, 

And the tempest broke forth, in its fury and power : — 
Like the lightning-flash gleaming 'mid silence and 
blackness — 

Like the spark in the mine, when no Sentry alarms — 
Glared Sinope's massacre, chiding our slackness, 

And the Tocsin of Shame aummon'd Europe to arms! 
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3. 



Could the sons of those warriors, who baffled for ages 

The Mussulman Chiefs, in their palmiest day, 
Submit to a sterner Invader, who rages 

To bend, not a realm, but a World, to his sway? — 
The Throne of the Sultan — the Greek may regain it. 

But not the rude hordes of the tyrannous Czar ; 
The Crescent shall wane to the Cross — sacred planet ! 

But no Magian shall homage false Scythia's Star. 

4. 

The Pole — ^the Magyar — Italian, uprising. 

May recover their national rights in the strife ; 
Be the issue what may be, all hazards despising, 
" No surrender!" our motto must be, "save with life." 
Long, long has the Eagle of Blanc and the Yalais 
Bear*d a brood in green Albion's eyrie on high. 
And taught them in fearless gyrations to dally 

With the sunshine or storm, in Fame's limitless sky ! 

5. 

Since the flush of Time's dawn, our fair Isle of the Waters 

Laved her locks in the Main, and with Neptune 

caroused; 

But, when freedom's at stake, the proud Queen of Earth's 

Daughters 

Bids Mars sound the trump— and the Lion is roused 1 
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Now her sons, with the Gaul, in the van of the battle, 
(For centuries hostile,) stand ranged side by side. 

Close by Somerset's ensigns, the French eagles rattle, 
And Cambridge's life-guards, next Buonaparte's, ride. 

6. 

There's a voice o'er the land — ^there's a shout o'er the 
ocean — 
From Calpe to Caucasus, ring war's alarms — 
From the Thames to the Pruth, kindling martial emotion, 
" Awake, slumbering Soldiers of Freedom ! To arms!" 
The trumpets are pealing — our warriors rally 

Round Liberty's banner, unfurl'd to the blast, 
They sally — ^they sally — ^towards Ister's broad yalley, 
And Victory's chaplet shall crown them at last! ^ 

June 22d, 1854. 



(1) The above War Song was sent by the author, under signature of 
" Britannicus," to the Editor of a London Journal, ("The British Banner,") 
and inserted therein July 19th, 1854. 



THE END. 
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.- — PULPIT PSALMODY. Fcap. doth, U ^. ; wmi, U; 

morocco, 6«. 6d, 

PSALTER OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Writtwi 



by St. Bomavbmturk. Translated from the last French Edition of IMS, 
and eaifAiUy compared with the Latin. 12mo. cloth« ts. 

—. SABBATH EVENING READINGS ON ST. MAT- 



THEW, complete, with Frontispiece. Fcap. cloth, 6t. 

-r: ; : rr^ ST. MARK. Fc«p, CloUl, %§f 

ST. LUKE. Fcap. cloth, 6«. 

r~ REVELATION. 2d Edit*' 



Pci^. cloth, 7s. 6d. 



SALVATION. A Sermon preached l^efore the Queen. 

Twentieth Thousand. Sewed, 6d. 

SIGNS OF THE TIMES. Complete EditiiW. V€$f. 



cloth, U. M. 



TENT AND THE ALTAR; or, Sketches from 



Patriarchal Life. Fcap. cloth, fuU gilt, 9t. 

THE WAR AND ITS ISSUES. Sewed, 1$. 



— WELLINGTON. A Lectubb. New and Enlarged 

EditiMi, with Valuable AddiUons. Fcap. cloth, i$. 64 

OARTQN OMaboawbt E.),— THE EARTH AND ITS INHABITANTS. 

With Frontispiece. Second Edition, crown 6vo. cloth, 5$, 

PECQY (Tb£) ; or, an Agreeable Method of Teaching Children the 
elementary Parts of English Grammar. Sewed, U, 

PJB JA VOTE'S (Marin) NEW CRITICAL FRENCH PRONOU?^- 
CINO VOCABULARY, with Exercises on Reading, an^ Critical Rulea for 
French Pronunciation. ISmo. bound, is, 

DSSLTON'S FRENCH DIALOGUES, Practlcid and FasOliar, con- 
structed so as to enable all Persons at once to practise Conversing in the 
Fpunh Language; with Familiar Lsttsks 19 Frxnch wd ^]fQJfH9» 
adapted to the cap^ities of Youth. New Edition, I2910. cloth, 2$. 6d. 

-« ' FRENCH TUTOK; ox, ^twi^dwUL "^ta^w^^ww*^ ^ ^^'^ 

best French Grammarians, w\tYi tamwW 'ErL%^t\%<i^«^^W««»»s^^^^=^ 
Hjui«/ t9 •erye fn Sxaiabiaiaon Mni Hk^^NAiana^ 'Pb&sA.^WMw^^J^ 
doth, it. 
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DIALOGUES BETWEEN A POPISH PRIEST AND AN ENGLISH 
PROTESTANT, wherelii the Principal Points and Argoments of both 
Religions are truly Proposed, and fully Examined. By Matthew Pools. 
New Edition, with the References revised and corrected. By the Rir. 
JoHM CuMMivo, D.D. 18mo. cloth, U. M. 

DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER (The). The Story of a Child's 
Life amidst the Woods and Hills. By Eliza Mxtktahd, with numerous 
Illustrations by Haeyxt. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges. It. id. 

DOUBLE CLAIM (The), a Tale of Real Life. By Hbs. T. K, Hebvit. 
With Frontispiece by Wsia. Post 8to. U. 6d. 

DRAWING-ROOM TABLE-BOOK, with Twenty lUtwtrations on 
Steel. Edited by the Author of " Mary Powell," 4to. cloth, gilt edges, 1/. It, 

EARTH AND ITS INHABITANTS (The). By Maeoabbt E. Dabtok. 
Second Edition, with Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. cloth, St. 

EDDY'S (DANIEL C.) HEROINES OF THE MISSIONARY EN- 
TERPRISE; or, Sketches of Prominent Female Missionaries. With 
Preface by the Rev. John Cummimg, D.D. Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, 
gilt edges, 2t. 6d. 

ElnLIE, THE PEACEMAKER. By Mbs. Geldabt. FrontiBpiece, 

fcap. cloth, 2t. 6d. ; gilt edges, 9t. 

ENGLISH STORIES OF THE OLDEN TIME. By Mabia Hack. 
a New JSdition. With Vignetfes by Haeyxt. [In preparation, 

EUPHONIA : Portions of Holy Scripture marked for Chanting, with 
Forty Chants arranged for the Voice and Organ, or Pianoforte. Tiiird 
Edition, post 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 2t. 

EVENINGS AT HOME; or, the Juvenile Budget open^ By 
Dr. Aiken and Mrs. Barbauld. Sixteenth Edition, revised and ne\»ly 
arranged by A rthur Aikrm, Esq. and Miss Aik^v. With Engravings by 
HAavBT. Fcap. cloth, Zt. 6d. 

EVENINGS IN MY TENT ; or, Wanderings in the African Sahara. 
By Rev. N. Davis, F.R.S., S.A. With Illustrations, Two Vols, post 8vo. 
cloth, 24«. 

EXPOSITORY READINGS ON THE BOOK OP REVELATION, 
forming a short and continuous Commentary on the Apocalypse. By 
Rav JoHM CuMMiMO, D.D. Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, 7t. 6d. 

PARR'S (Edwabd) manual OF GEOGRAPHY, Physical and 

Political. For the u«e of Schools and Families, with Questions for Exami- 
nation. With Illustrations. Fcap. cloth, 3t. 

FELTON'S (J.) IMPROVED METHOD OF PERFORMING COM- 
MERCIAL CALCULATIONS ; representing the Science of Arithmetic in a 
New Light. A Book of General Utility. Containing, among other matter, 
a full Illustration of the Theory of Proportion and the German Chain Rule. 
12mo. cloth, 2t. 

' THE TEACHER'S MANUAL OF MENTAL 

ARITHMETIC ; displaying a Simple Method of successfully Communica- 
ting Instruction in that most usetuV Science. 1o%«\\Ax^V\.h. a KEY TO 
THE CALCULATIONS. l2mo. c\otti, It. 
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DE STORIES; or, RecoUectioiui of m^ ^cVooM^SCka^, "'SStia^ 
Edition, urith Thirteen IllustraUona. \ftmo. c\oX\x, Is. ^d. 



PUBLISHED BY ARTHITB HALL, ViBTUE k CO. 



FLETCHER (Rbv. Albxander, d.d.) — A GUIDE TO FAMILY 

DEVOTION, containing 730 Hymns, Prayers, and Passages of Scripture, 
with appropriate reflections. The whole arranged to form a Complete and 
Distinct Family Service for every Morning and Evening in the Year, with 
Illustrations. Fortieth Thousand, revised, 4to. cloth, gilt edges, W. 6«. 



SABBATH SCHOOL 

PREACHER AND JUVENILE MISCELLANY. With Numerous lUut- 
trations. Complete in Three Vols. fcap. cloth, 1«. each. 



— ASSEMBLY'S CATECHISM. 

Divided into Fifty-two Lessons. Sewed, M. 

FOOTSTEPS OF OUR LORD AND HIS APOSTLES, IN SYRIA, 

GREECE, AND ITALY. A succession of Visits to the Scenes of New 
Testament Narrative. By W. H. Bartlett. With Twenty-three Steel 
Engnravings, and several Woodcuts. Third Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, 
gilt edges, lis. ; morocco elegant, 26«. 

FOOTSTEPS TO NATURAL HISTORY. With Cute. 16mo. 
cloth, 2«. 6d. 

FORESHADOWS ; or, LECTURES on our LORD'S MIRACLES and 
PARABLES, as Earnests of the Age to come. By Rev. John Cummino, 
D.D. Fifth Thousand. With Designs by Franklin. Two Vols. Fcap. 
cloth, full gilt, 9s. each. 

FORTY DAYS IN THE DESERT, ON THE TRACK OF THE 

ISRAELITES ; or, a Journey from Cairo by Wady Feiran to Mount Sinai 
and Petra. By W. H. Bartlett. Illustrated with Twenty-seven En- 
graving^ on Steel, a Map, and numerous Woodcuts. Fifth Edition, super- 
royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, \2s. ; morocco elegant, 2U. 

FRANK FAIRLEGH ; or. Scenes from the Life of a Private Pupil. 
By F. E. Smedlet, Esa. With Thirty Illustrations, by Geo&gs Cevik- 
SHANK. 8vo. cloth, 16«. 

FRENCH AND ENGLISH PRIMER. With One Hundred En- 
gravings on Wood. Sewed, 6d. 

GAYAZZI (Father) LIFE OF. By Camfakelli, in English or Italian. 

Crown 8vo. cloth, U, 6d. each. 

GELDARrS (Mrs. Thomas) LOVE, A REALITY, NOT ROMANCE. 
With Cuts by GiLBERr. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, Ss. 6d. 

ELDER BROTHERS. 16mo. cloth, 9d. 

EMILIE, THE PEACE-MAKER. Fcap. cloth, 2s. Cd. ; gilt edges, 3<. 

STORIES OF SCOTLAND. Fcap. cloth, 2s. Gd. ; gilt edges, Zs» 

THOUGHTS OF HOME. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

TRUTH IS EVERYTHING. 2d Edit. Fcap. cloth, 2». 6rf. ; gilt edges, 3f. 

GEMS OF EUROPEAN ART. The best Pictures of the best Schools, 
containing Ninety highly-finished Engravings. Edited by S. C. Hall, Esa. 
F.8.A. Two Vols, folio cloth, gilt edges, 5/. 

GIBBON'S DECLINE AND FAIA^ OT TSS. ^^-^V^ ^'S^SS^s:^' 
IJJustnited Edition, with llemoVi ol t\v^ Kx^JCwst, «sA. ^^'^Sj " 
prineipBlly referring to ChT\at\aivVt^ . 'Exooi iCt^^ '^-sjst^^^ ^•s.^^^aw 
Two Vola, super-royal »yo. cloth f^X, M. ^^»- 

k4 
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GILES'S (Jab.) ENGLISH PARSING LESSOITS* Uvrm^i^mA 
Edition. I2ixu). cloth, 2s. 6i. 

GLEANINGS, ANTIQUARIAN AND PICTORIAL, ON THE 

OVERLAND ROUTE. By W. H. Bamlett. With Tw^ntgr-eifl^t Plates 
and Maps, and numerous Woodcuts. Second Edition, super-royal 8to. 
cloth gilt, 16«. ; morocco elegant, 2h*. 

GODWIN (Rbv. B., d.d.),— the PHILOSOPHY OF ATHEISM 

EXAMINED, AND COMPARED WITH CHRISTIANITY. A Course 
of Popular Lectures, delivered at Bradford, Yorkshire, in January and 
February, 1853. Third Edition. Fcap. cloth, Ss. 

GRIEVE (John),— THE FARMER'S ASSISTANT, AND AGRICUL-. 
TURIST'S CALENDAR. Kev and Enlarged Edition. Fcap. cloth, 4t, 

GRIFFITH'S (Ralph T. H., m.a. m.r ▲.b.) SPECIMENS OF OLD 
INDIAN POETRY. Translated firom the Original Sai^skrit into English 
Verse. Post 8vo. cloth, 5t. 

HACK'S (Maria) ENGLISH STORIES OF THE OLDEN TIME. 
Vignettes by Ha&v£T. New Edition. Two Vols. [In preparation. 

GRECIAN STORIES. With niustofcioiw. New Edition. 

[/n preparation. 



HARRY BEAUFOY; or, the Pupil of Natijire. New 



Edition, with Cuts by Laxoseeb. 18mo. cloth, 2*. 



■— STORIES OF ANIMALS. Adapted for Childrmi from 
Three to Ten Years of Age. With Illustrations. Two Vols. 16mo. cloth, 
2t. each. 



WINTER EVENINGS; or, Tales of TraveUenk NewEditioiL 



Illustrations by Gilbe&t. Fcap. cloth, Zs. 6d. 

HAIOffS (J., A.M.) LATIN POCKET DICTIONARY ; de«gii#d for 

the Junior Forms in Schools. New Edition, 18mo. bound* 2t. 6d. 

HAIRBY'S RAMBLES IN NORMANDY, with Eight Engrayiiigs 
after Turmee and Stam field, and numerous Woodcuts. 4to. clothTgut 
edges, 5t. 

HALL (Mrs S. C.),— PILGRIMAGES TO ENGLISH SHRINES. 

With Not38 and Illustrations by F. W. Faieholt, F.S.A. New and 
cheaper Edition. In One Vol. 8to. cloth, gilt edges, 21s. -- 
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TALES OF WOMAN'S TRIALS. 

With Illustrations. 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, Ss. 

• (Mr. AND Mrs. S. C.) IRELAND, ITS SCENERY AND 
CHARACTER. New Edition, with numerous Engravings on Steel, Mapl, 
and Five Hundred Woodcuts. Three Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, 8/. U. 

■ HANDBOOKS FOR IRELAND, with numeroug lUustnitioiii. 

No. I.-DUBLIN AND WICKLO^W. 

No. 2.--THE SOUTH AND KILLAU^IEX. 
No. 3.— NORTH AND THE GlA^Tft CKO%V«Ki. 
No 4.— THE WEST AND CO^KBUMLK. 
16mo, etotb, 2t, M« «Mk* 



PUBLISHED »Y ABTHUR HALL, VIBTUE & CO. IJ 
HALL (Mr. and Mrs. S. C.),~A WEEK AT ^IILLARNEY, b«iig 

a Guide to Tourists to the Lakes of Killarney. Illustrated by Twenty 
Engravings on Steel, and One Hundred and Ten Woodcuts. New Edition, 
4to. cloth, Ss. 

(Bishop),— TREATISES, with Essay by Rev. R Cattbbicoui, 

B.D. Fcap. cloth, ts. €d. 

HAMMERSMITH PROTESTANT DISCUSSION (Thk), h%^9m ^b. 
Cum MiMo and Ma. Faxhc^. Cheap Edition, Tenth Tbousiad, «n>VB tyo. 
cloth, 6*. 

HAPPY TRANSFORMATION ; or, the History of a London Ap- 
prentice. With Preface, by Rev. J. A. James. 18mo. cloth, 1«. 

BM^B,Tj a Tale of False-witness. By Martin F. TupppR, D,Q.U 
with Frontispiece by Lxxch. Post 8vo. cloth. It. (id. 

HENDRY'S HISTORY OF GREECE. In Ea^ Lessons. jLdvgUA 
to Children of firom Six to Ten Years of Age. With Illuttratioiit. Itmt. 
cloth, 2«. 

HISTORY OF ROME. In Easy Lessons. Adapted for 

Children uf tiom Six to Ten Yearg of Age. With lUustration*. ISbm. 
$loth, 2t. 

HEROINES OF THE MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE; or, Sketches 
of Prominent Female Missionaries. By Daniel C. Eddt. With Prefti^s 
by the Rev. John Cummimo, D D. Second Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt odgct, 
2t.6d. 

H^JIVEY (Mrs. T. K.),-THE DOUBLE CLAIM, » Tale of Rf^ 
Life. With Frontispiece by Wxix. Post Svo. It. Sd. 

JUVENILE CALENDAR (The) AND 

ZODIAC OF FLOWERS. With Twelve Illustrations of the Montb|, ^j 
RxcHAim DoTLx. Post 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, U. 6d. 

HICKJINS' (Wm.) RESEARCHES IN THE SOLAR REALM. Fcap.. 
cloth, it. 6d. 

HISTORICAL PRINTS OF ENGLISH HISTORY. By Emilt Taylor. 
Fourth Edition, revised and enlarged, with numerous Illustratioaa. Fcap. 
cloth, 2t. 6d, 

Representing the piindpal eyents in ibe 



HISTORY OF GREECE. With many Cuts. Fcap. cloth, 2t. 6d. 

fiOFLAND LIBRARY; for Uie Instruction and AmusemeDi oi 
Youth. Illustrated with Plates, and handsomely bound in embossed 
Scarlet Cloth, with Gilt Edges, &c. 

FIRST CLASS, in l2mo.-PHce2t.Sd. 

i. MEMOIR of tlM LIFE and UTERARY REMAINS of MBS. HOFLAND. 

By T. RAMf AT, Esq. With Portrait. 



2. Alpaxo Camybfi.1.. 
S. Dxcxsxoh; It Tale. 
4. EvBaar. 

5. FOBTITUDX. 



8. MoDsxAnov* 

9. Patibkcx. 

10. RXFLXCTIOX. 



It CATALOatJE OF WORKS 

HOPLAND LIBEARY :— 

SECOND CLASS, in \Sm6.— Price U, 6<f. 



1. Adbiaidk. 

2. Affxctionate BrothxHs. 
9. Alicia and hetl Aunt. 

4. Barbados Gi&l. 

5. Blind Fa&mxr and hii Cbildssn. 

6. Clkroyman's Widow. 

7. Dauohtxr-in-Law. 

8. Elizabxth. 



9. Godmother's Tales. 

10. Good Grandmother. 

11. Merchant's Widow. 

12. Rich Bots and Poor Boys* 

13. The Sisters. 

14. Stolen Boy. 

15. William and his Uncle Bev« 

16. YouNo Crusoe. 



HOMES OF THE NEW WORLD. Impressions of America. By 
Fredrika Bremer. With Illustrations. Three Vols. 8vo. cloth, 1/. 1I«. 6d. 

HOUSEHOLD OP SIR THOS. MORE, (Ye.) Libellus a Margareta 
More, quindecim annos nata, Chelseise inceptus. Second Edition, with 
Portrait. Cloth, red edges, 7*. 6d ; morocco antique, 14«. 

HOW TO WIN LOVE ; or, Rhoda's Lesson. A Story Book for the 
Youngr. By the Author of •• Michael the Miner," " Cola Monti," Sec. With 
Illustrations on Steel. New Edition, 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 6d, 

HUMBOLDT'S (Baron William Von) LETTERS TO A LADY. 

From the German. With Introduction hy Dr. Stebbing. Post 8vo. 1«. 6(f. 

HUME AND SMOLLETrS HISTORY OF ENGLAND, with con- 
tinuation to 1846, by Farr. With Portraits, &c. Three Vols, imperial 
8to. cloth, U. 11«. 6d. 

HYMNS AND SKETCHES IN VERSE. With Cute. 16mo. 

cloth, 2«. Od. 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF THE GREAT INDUSTRUL 

EXHIBITION OF 1851, published in connexion with the Art Journal, 
containing upwards of Fourteen Hundred Engravings on Wood, and a 
Frontispiece on Steel. 4to. cloth, gilt edges. One Guinea. 

ILLUSTRATED FRENCH AND ENGLISH PRIMER. With One 
Hundred Engravings on Wood. Sewed, 6d. 

ILLUSTRATED YEAR-BOOK of Wonders, Evente, and Discoreriefc 
Edited by John Tjmbs. With numerous Engravings on Wood. Two vols, 
fcap. cloth, St. 6d. each. 

INCIDENTS OF TRAVEL IN CENTRAL AMERICA, CHIAPAS, 
AND YUCATAN. By J. L. Stephens. New Edition, by F. Cather- 
wooD. With numerous Illustrations, 8vo. cloth, 12«. 

INFANT SALVATION ; or, All Saved who Die in Infancy. Speci- 
ally addressed to Mothers mourning the Loss of Infants and Children. By 
Rev. John Cummino. D.D. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt edges, is. 
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ND, ITS SCENERY, AND CHARACTER. BrMR. and Mbs. 
8. C. Hall. With Aiimerous EngTavui|,% on Steel, and Five Hundred 
WoodcuU. New Edition, Three Vols. lo^sX %no. c\Q\.\k, ^\. ^%, 



PUBLISHED BY ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 18 

IS CHRISTIANITY FROM G0D1 A Manual of Christian 
Evidences for Scripture Readers, Sunday School Teachers, City Mission- 
aries, and Young Persons. By Rev. John Cumhimg, D.D. Tenth 
Edition, fcap. cloth, 3«. 

JACK AND THE TANNER OF WYMONDHAM ; a Tale of th« 
Time of Edward VI. By the Author of " Mary Powell." Post 8vo. It. 6d. 
(Railway Rxadino.) 

JAY (Rev. "W.),— FINAL DISCOURSES AT ARGYLE CHAPEL, 

BATH. Post 8vo. cloth, \0t. Bd. 



PORTRAITURE OF. Fcap. cloth, 8#. 6rf. 



JERDAN'S (William) AUTOBIOGRAPHY; With his Literary, 

Political, and Social Reminiscences and Correspondence, during the last 
Forty Years, as Editor of the "Sun" Newspaper, 1812-17, and of the 
"Literary Gazette," 1817-50, in connexion with most of the Eminent 
Persons who have been distinguished in the past half-century as Statesmen, 
Poets, Authors, Men of Science, Artists, &c. Post 8vo. with Portraits, &c. 
Complete in 4 Vols, cloth, 21«. 

JULIAN ; or, the Close of an Era. By L. F. Bunoeneb, Author of 
*• History of the Council of Trent." Two Vols, cloth, 10#. Cd. 

JUVENILE ANECDOTES ; or, Stories of Children. By P. Wake- 
7IKLD. New Edition. ISmo. cloth, 2t, 

JUVENILE CALENDAR (The) AND ZODIAC OF FLOWERS. 
By Mrs. T. K. Hervey. With Twelve Illustrations of the Months, by 
' Richard Doyle. Post Svo. cloth, gilt edges, 3«. 6d. 

KEATING (Elizabeth),— RAYMOND BURY, a Tale. Illustrated by 

Mbs. Inobam. Fcap. cloth, 6s. 

KING ALFRED'S POEMS. Now first turned into EngUsh Metre, 
by Mr. Tupfek. Cloth, Zs. 

LAURIE (James),— TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST FOR EVERY 

DAY IN THE YEAR, at 5, 4|, 4, 3|, 3, and 2| per cent, per annum, from 
11. to 100/., &c. Nineteenth Edition, 800 pp. Svo. cloth, 1/. U. 

** In the great requisites of simplicity of arrangement and comprehen- 
siveness we have seen none better adapted for general use." — McCulloch'a 
Commercial Dictionary. 

TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST at 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 

and 9| per cent, per annum, from 1 day to 100 days. Third Edition, Svo. 
cloth, 7t. 

LAWRENCE'S (Miss) STORIES FROM THE OLD AND NEW 
TESTAMENT. New Edition, with Engravings. [In preparation, 

LECONS POUR DES ENFANS, depuis r&ge do Deux Ans jusqu'i 
Cinq. Avec une Interpretation Anglaise. By Mrs. Babbauld. New 
Edition. ISmo. cloth, 2s. 

LECTURES FOR THE TIMES ; or, Illustrations and Refutations of 
the Errors of Romanism and Tractarianism. By Rev. John Cuxmiko. 
D.D. New Edition, Revised and Corrected, with Additions. £m| 
cloth, 6«. ^hH 

LECTURES TO YOUNG MEN. By Rsv. John CpMMnr<a^ Ti^^^ 

ooUeoted edition, mth add\tioi»^ \^tk 
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LETTEBS AND POEMS, lelected from the Writiafi U B^tVABS 
Bamikov, With MxMOiA, Edited by hia DAoesTX^ New £4>iMn, with 
Portrait. Fcap. cloth, it. 6d. ; large pay^, KM. 

LETTERS TO A LADY. By Baron William Voh HiniBOLDT. 
Fuem the Gennaa. VHith Introduction by Dm. Bcs»bik0. Poet 8f o. 1#.jM, 

LEWIS ARUinDEL ; or, the Railroad of Life. By F. £. SiiSDK4n^, Esq. 
Author of " Frank Fairlegh." With lUuatrations by H. K. Biu>w»x. (Phiz.) 
«Y0. cloth, fit, 

LIMED TWIGS TO CATCH YOUNG BIRDS. By the Authow of 
"OiJ^ginaiPoeiaf." Iftmo. cloth, 2«. 

UTTLE BOOK OF OBJEOTE With Cuta. 16iiu>. doth, ^ 

LITTLE BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE ; containing Useful Information 
on Conunon Things, for Young Children. By £i.uabxth G. Jifevfca&x. 
With Eight IlloUrations. 16nu>. cloth, 2t. 6d. 

LOVE, A REALITY, NOT ROMANCES By Mbs. Tsova» Gudabt. 
With Cuts by Gilssat. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, U. Bd. 

MACKIFS (C.) CASTLES, PALACES, AND PRISONS OF MARY 
QUEEN OF SCOTS. With Forty-eight Uli^atratioaa, Royal Srp. Ooth 
gilt, I St. 

MAIDEN AND MARRIED LIFE OP MARY POWELL, irftenwOff 

MISTRESS MrLTON. Third Edition, , with Portrait. Post ftvo. cloth, 
red edges, f*. 6d; morocco antique, lit. 

** This is a channing little book ; and whether we regard its sab|ect, clever- 
ness, or delicacy of sentiment or expression — to say nothing of ita ^ype 
and orthography — ^it is likely to be a most acceptable present to young or 
old, be their peculiar taste for religion, morals, poetry, history, or 
romance."— Cikri<<tan Observer. 

CHERRY AND VIOLET : a Tale of the Great Plague. 

By the Author of "Mary Powell." ^Edit. Post 9yo. cloth, antique, 7«. 6^. 

. r. — CHRONICLES OF MERRY ENGLAND. Fcap. gro. Z». 6d. 

CLAUDE THE COLPORTEUR. With Colouxwi Fnpntis- 



piece alter WAaaEir. Poat 8vo. ciotji, 7t. 6d. 



— COLLOQUIES OF EDWARD OSBORNE (The), Citizen 
and Cloth- Worker of London, as reported by the Author of " Mary PowelL" 
Second Edition, post ftvo. cloth, red edges, 7t.6d.', morocco atttiq.tte, lit. 

JACK AND THE TANNER OF WYMONDHAM. 




A Tale of the Time of Edward VI. Po»t 8vo. is. 6d. '* Eailwat RaA9Xve.'' 

PROVOCATIONS OF MADAME PALISSY (The). With 
Coloured Frontispiece, by Warren. Post 8yo. doth, 7*. 6d, 

QUEENE PHILIPPA'S GOLDEN BOOKB. Handsomely 

bound and gilt, with Illuminations. 

Ys HOUSEHOLD OF SIR THO*. MORE. lib^Uua a 
Margareta More, quindecem annos nata, Chelaeis iaeeptof. Third 
Edition, with Portrait, &e., cloth, red edges, 7t. 6d. ; moro^ce jpptJAne, lir. 

UL (A) OF THE ANATOMY AND PHYSIOLOG? QF T8^ 



PUBLISHED BT ABTHUB HALL, VIBTUE k CO. IS 

UAXUAh OF HERALDRY, being a conciae Deicription of the 
••VMal Ttrms used, and cooUininf a Dlctionanr of every Deitignation in 
the Sdeaoe. XUuatrated by 400 £nffravisgs on Wood. New EdiUon, fcap. 
floth, 8«. 

HDTOAL OF OEOGRAPHT, Physioal and Polilioal. For tU um 
of Schools and Families, with Questions for Examination. By EowAmn 
Faee, with numerous Illustrations. Fcap. cloth, it. 

IpUnXAL OF PERSPECTIVE. Illustrated by numerous Engravings. 
By N. WaiTTocx. Fcap. cloth, U, 

lOBftRIFIELD (Mbs.);— DRESS AS A FINE ART. With Uluatrationa. 
poet lYo. U. 6A 

MESSAGE FROM GOD (A) ; or, Thoughts on'Religion for Thinking 
Van. By Key. Jqrm Cvmuixq, D.D. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt 
edffei, is, 

MBTEYARD'S (Eliza) DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER. The 
SCoiy of a Child's Life amidst the Woods and Hills. With numeroua 
lllBstiationa by Haetxt. Foolscap, cloth, gik edges, 7$. $d, 

M'HEKRY'S SPANISH COURSE.— 

A NEW AND IMPROVED GRAMMAR, designed for every Class of 
Lcsamen, and especially for SelMnstruction. Containing the Elemants of 
the Language and the Rules of Etymology and Syntax Exemplified ; with 
Notes and Appxndix, consisting of Dialogues, Select Poetry, Commercial 
Goirespondenoe, &c. New Edition, Revised. ISmo. bound, fi#. 



■ EXERCISES ON THE ETYMOLOGY, SYNTAX, IDIOMS, 
&c. of the SPANISH LANGUAGE. Fifth Edition, 12mo. bound, it. 

- KEY TO THE EXERCISES. 12mo. bound, U, 



- SYNONTMES OF THE SPANISH LANGUAGE EX- 
PLAINED. 12mo'. and 8vo. 5«. 6d. each. 



iflALL (Edward, M.P.),— BASES OF BELIEF, an Examination of 
Christianity as a Divine Revelation by the light of recognised Facts and 
Pxinciples. In Four Parts. Second Edition, 8vo. cloth, 10«. Bd. 



BRITISH CHURCHES IN RELATION 

TO THE BRITISH PEOPLE. Cheap Edition, post «vo. cloth, S#. U. 

VIEWS OF THE VOLUNTARY 



PRINCIPLE, in Four Series. Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, 2t. 6d. 
VMLL (Rev. J. G.),— MEMORULS OF EARLY CHRISTLINITY. 

Presenting, in a graphic, compact, and popular form, some or the memorable 
events of Early Ecclesiastical History. With Illustrations. Post 8vo. 
oloth, 54, 

KEACLBS OF NATURE AND MARVELS OF ART. 

V«L. I.-«EA8, 8HIP8, and ADVENTURES. 16 Engravings. 
Vol. II.— LAND CR EATION. 14 Engravings. 

Vol.111.— THE TROPICS & THE POLES. 10 Engravings. j 

- .": y«l.iy.-NAXUWBANDART. 18 EngraviBf I. ^ •^ 

It, «lfi)X| %^>Utt ^MS^« 
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MODERN ROMANISM. By B. B. Woodward, B.A. A popularly 

written account of the convocation and the proceedings of the Council of 
Trent, with a readable version of its authorized Formularies, showing »hai 
Romanism then became, and by what means it was changed. [In prep. 

MONOD (A.),— WOMAN : HER MISSION, AND HER LIFE. Trana. 
lated from the French by Rev. W. G. BAaasTT. Second Edition, 18mo. 
cloth. It. 6d. i gilt edges, 2t. 

SAINT PAUL. Five Discourses. Translated from 



the French by Rev. W. 6. Bab&ett. 18mo. cloth, 2e. 

MONTGOMERY (Robert, m.a..) —THE OMNIPRESENCE OP THE 

DEITY, and other Poems. Twenty-fifth Edition, Illustrated by CoaBouu), 
fcap. cloth, gilt ed^es, 2s, bd, 

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, a Manual 



of Sacred Verse. Second Edition, fcap. cloth, 7s. 6d, 

MOUBRAY'S TREATISE ON DOMESTIC AND ORNAMENTAL 
POULTRY. New Edition, revised and greatly enlarged by L. A. Msall, 
with the Diseases of Poultry, by Dr. Horner. With Coloured Illustra* 
tions. Fcap. cloth, Bs. 

MY BOY'S FIRST BOOK. By Miss M. Frazbr Tttlkb. With 

Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

MY OLD PUPILS. By the Author of « My Schoolboy Days." With 
Four Illustrations on Wood. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d, 

MY YOUTHFUL COMPANIONS. By the same Author. With 

Frontispiece. 12mo. cloth. Is. 

NAOMI; or, the Last Days of Jerusalem. By Mrs. J. B. Webb. 
With Illustrations by Gilbert, &c. New Edition, Fcap. cloth, 7«. 6d. 

NARRATIVE (A) OF THE CONVERSION FROM POPERY of 
the Rev. G. Cerioki and the Rev. L. D. Moscardi, formerly Padre 
Berardo da Jesi, and Padre Leonardo da Camarda. Including several 
Letters, and much interesting information by Signor Cxrxoki. Second 
Edition. 12mo. cloth, 2s, 6d. 

NEW GIFT BOOK FOR YOUTH, with Twenty-six Illustrations. 

16mo. boards, 2s. 6d. 

NILE BOAT (The) ; or, Glimpses of the Land of Egypt. By W. H. 

Bartlett. Illustrated by Thirty-five Steel Engravings and Maps, with 
numerous Cuts. Third Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, I6t.; 
morocco elegant, 28«. 

NINEVEH AND PERSEPOLIS : an Historical Sketch of Ancient 

Assyria and Persia, with an Account of the racent Researches in thos« 

Cpuntries. By W. S. W. Vaux, M.A. ol vtve Btlti&h Museum. With 

numerous IJJustrations. Tluid E.dltv,oti, 'po&t %so. cVjJOdl, ^.\ tBAscARit^k 

elegant, 17s, 

OCCASIONAL DIBCOVmiS.^. ByB-xv. 3oH»^x5ioia»Q^Ti^^ ^^^ 
Edition, Two Volumes, fcap. clotli, »«• 



PUBLISHED fiY ARTmTR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 1? 

OLD FOREST RANGER (The) ; or, WUd Sports of India on the 
Neilgherry Hills, the Jungles, and on the Plains. By Major Waltxb. 
Campbell, of Skipness. New Edition, with Illustrations on Steel. Post 
8vo. cloth, 8«. 

OLD OAK CHEST ; or, a Book a Great Treasure. By the Author of 
" Charlie's Discoveries," &c. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 2«. 6d, 

OMNIPRESENCE OF THE DEITY, and other Poems. By Robebt 
MoKTOOMEKT, M.A. Twenty-fifth Edition, Illustrated by Co&sould. 
Feap. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 

OPEN AND SEE; or, First Reading Lessons. By the Author of 
" Aids to Development," &c. &c. With Twenty-four Engravings on Wood. 
16mo. cloth, 2ff. 

ORIGINAL POEMS FOR INFANT MINDS. A New and Revised 
Edition. Two Vols. 18mo. cloth. It, 6d. each. 

OUR FATHER; a Manual of Family Prayers for General and Special 
Occasions, with Short Prayers for Spare Minutes, and Passages lor Re- 
flection. By Rev. John Cumming, D.D. Sixth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt 
edges, Zm, 

PAUL PERCIVAL; or, the Young Adventurer. With Cuts. 16mo. 

cloth, 2s. 6d, 

PAYNE'S (Joseph) SELECT POETRY FOR CHILDREN; with 
brief Explanatory Notes, arranged for the use of Schools and Families. 
Eleventh Edition, Corrected and Enlarged. 18mo. cloth, 2t. 6d. ; with gilt 
edges, 3s. 

STUDIES IN ENGLISH POETRY; with short 

Biographical Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and Critical, intended as a 
Text-Book for the higher Classes in Schools, and as an introduction to the 
Study of English Literature. Second Edition. 12mo. cloth, 6«. 

PHILOSOPHICAL CONVERSATIONS in which are familiarly ex- 
plained the causes of many daily occurring Natural Phenomena. By 
FRBoskicK C. Bakxwxll. Third Edition, with Cuts. Fcap. cloth, 
S«. 6d, 

PHYSIOLOGY OF HUMAN NATURK Being an Investigation of 
the Physical and Moral Condition of Man in his Relation to the Inspired 
Word of God. By Robxrt Cboss, M.D. 8vo. cloth, 6«. 

PICTORIAL FRENCH AND ENGLISH PRIMER. With One 
Hundred Engravings on Wood. Sewed, 6d. 

PICTORIAL SPELLING BOOK; or, Lessons on Facts and Objects. 
With One Hundred and Thirty Illustrations. Fifth Edition. 12mo. cloth, Is, 

PICTURES FROM SICILY. By W. H. Bartlett, with Thirty-three 
Steel Engravings, and numerous Woodcuts. Super-royal 8vo. cloth, full 
gilt, 16«. ; morocco elegant, 2Bs, 

PILGRIMAGES TO ENGLISH SHRINES. By Mrs. S. C. Hiu 
With Notes and Illustrations by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. New ^^ 
cheaper Edition. In One Vo\. %no. Q\<)X\ii VZ^X «^%«&^W«« 
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PIPPJFS WABKING; or, the Advoitum of a Papeiog Dog. B^ 
Catba&in K C&owB, Aadior of ** Somii Hopley,** ke. With eiit«. lemo. 
eloU>, gilt e4get, 2«. 64. 

PLEASANT PASTIME; or, Drawing-Room Dramaa for Private 
EeprffBtation by the Young. With ^^. 16inp. cloth, piH c4^t, 2«. 6^. 

POOLE'S (Matthew) DIALOGUES BETWEEN A POPISH PRIEST 
AND AN ENGLISH PE0TE8 TANT, vhfffciB the wnmeifnl Pfiatf uU 
Axgumentf of both Religions are trul/ Proposed, and folly Examined New 
Edition, with the References revised and corrected. By Ber. Johv 
CuMMiiro, D. D. 18mo. cloth. Is. $d. 

P0PI89 INFALLIBILlTr. By C. H. CoLLim. Fcap. «ewed, It. 

PROPHETIC STUDIES; or, Lectures on the Book of Daniel. By 

Ber. /ohm Cvmii im^, 9.D. Ninth Thousand. Fepp, cl9^, fUU gOt, 9t', 
mofocco extra, IZ*. 

PB0T]B9TANT CATECHISM (Taw) ; or, the True ChrMap'i f>eUm^ 
against the Charch ^f Rome ; With an Intraductory Essay. By the Rev. R. 
Paekivsov, M.A* Filth Thousand, if vi9e4 end ei4arged, 18fao.9ewed, 64.; 
or 5t. per dozen for distribution. 

. OOVOCATIONS OF MADAME PAX^I^ST (The). ^ tfaf AatJiof ojP 
" Mary Powell.'* With Coloured Frontispiece, by Wammmm, Second 
Edition. Post 8to. cloth, 7t. 6d. 

1 SALTER OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Written by gv. Bona* 
WMVWVMM. Translated from the last French Edition of IM2, and carefully 
compared with the Latin, by Rxv. John Cummivo, D.D. 12mo. cloth, 2#. 

) 'ULPIT psalm book (Thb), Edited by tiie Bit. John OxTioiiirG, 

D.D. Fcap. cloth, 8f . €d. ; roan, 5«. ; morocco, 6«. 6d, 

QUEENE PHILIPPA'S GOLDEN BOOKS. Handsomely bound 
and gilt, with lUupinationa. 

RAILWAY APPLIA^QES, in the Ninet^^i^th eentDry: or, tiie Rail, 
Steam, and Electricity. With IllustratiTe Anecdotes, Eng^vipgs, and 
Diagrams. Fcap. cloth. Is. fid. 

RAMBLES IN NORMANDT, with Eight EngimviHgp After Titbnib 
and Stakfixlo, and aamesoua Woodcuts. 4to. ^th, gilt edges. As. 

RAYMOND BURY. A Tale. By Elizabjeth KJBAnXQ. Dliieinted 
by Mbs. Inokam. Fcap. cloth, is. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF MBS. ANDERSON'S SCHOOL. A Book fpr 
Girls. By Jamb WxMHABn HooFse. Illustrated hf Feavkum. Fcap. 
cloth, gilt edges, U. 6d, 

YMES FOR THE NURSERY. By the Authoni of ^ Original 
Poems." ISmo. cloth, Is. Bd. 




TUxtttrtited Edition, In ]4Uyi Tj]^, 



With 8ixU9U 2>9|tgna V7 aili«»l«» >fti&!D««>it\^V*Vk 
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]WjPPON'S (Dr.) selection OF HYMNS FROM THE 3EST 
AUTHORS, including a great number of Originals, intended at an 
Appendix to Dr. Watts' Psalms and Hymns, New Edition. 



Nonpareil 32mo 
fiheep ...... 1 6 

Roan, gilt edgca . i 6 
Morocco ....50 



Long Primer 2ifno. 
Sheep .... 2 B 
Roan, gilt edges , $ 6 
Morocco ... 6 



Large Type. 

Sheep 6 

Roan, gillMiges , 6 

Morocco .... 7 



ROAD TO LEARNING; or, Origiatd heaaonB in Words of CHie and 

Two Syllables. Wijth Illustiations. Squ^r? hoar49i U. §d^ 

R03IJ^SON CRUSOE. With lUustrations. 18mp. olotb, 2«. 

ROCK OF ISRAEL ; a Word or Two to the Distnuitfi^. 32mo. 
doth, Is. 6d, 

RODWELL'S (ANir) FIRST STEP TO ENGLISH HISTORY. With 
many Cuts. New Edition, revised, by Julia Co&nxb. 16mo. cloth, 2$. M. 

EOMAINE'S LIFEi WALK, AND TRIUMPH OF FAITH. 18mo. 

cloth, 3«. 

ROMANISM IN ENGLAND EXPOSBP. Bj Ceaklbb HAsmfos 
GOLLXXTX. Second Edition, enlarged and improved, fcap. cloth, is. 6d. 

l^OME : REGAL AND REPUBLICAN. A History for Families. 
By Javx M. Stricklakd. Edited by Aonks St&icklavd, Autluness of 
'< Lives of the Oueeas of England." With Vignettes. Vol. £. Post 8vo. 
cloth, I0s.6d. 

R09ALIE ; or, ** The Truth shall makA you Free;." An authentic 
Narrative. By Mdlle. R. B. • * de P. * • * Edited by Rxv. 
Jos. RjDQXWAT, A.M. of Sydenham. Fcap. cloth, 9». 6df. 

ROWBOTHAM'S (J„ f. b. s. a.) DERIVATIVE SPELLING BOOK, 
in which the Origin of each Word is given from the Greek, Latin, fiaxon, 
German, Teutonic, Dutch, French, Spanish, and other Languages; with 
the Parts of Speech, and Pro;nunciation accented. 12mo. cloth, 1«. 6d. 



GUIDE TO THE FRENCH 

LANGUAGE AND CONVERSATION; consisting of Modem French 
IHalog^s, with the Promunci^a^ioD of t|ie most difficult Words ; for the use 
of ScEoo^s, Travellers, anid Private Students. A New Edition, by DxLa 



jrs, aj 
a, 2s. 



VoTx. 18mo. bound, 2s. 6d. 

RURAL SCENES { or, a Peep into the Country. A New and Reyised 
Edition, with Eighty-eight Cuts. 18mo. cloth, 2*. 

SABBATH EVENING READINGS ON ST. MATTHEW. By the 
Rxv. John CummiKo, D.D. With Frontispiece. Fcap. cloth, Ss, 



Compji0U, SecQ94£dition,tap. c\o\)^7«.^ 



ST. MARK. Complete, Fcap. cloth, Zs. 
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SABBATH SCHOOL PREACHER AND JUVENILK MIS- 
CELLANY. RsT. A. Flxtchxb, D.D., with Dlttstratioiu, complete in 
Three Vols. fcap. cloth, U. each. 

SALVATION. A Sermon preached before the Queen by the Rkt. 
JoHV CvMMiMO, D.D. Twentieth Thousand, sewed, 6d, 

SANDERSON (A. R., m.d.),— THOUGHTS AND REFLECTIONS 
ON SICKNESS AND AFFLICTION. Second Edition, fcap. cloth, U, 

SANDFORD AND MERTON. With Cuts. 18mo. cloth, 2*. 

SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF MOSES, a Series of Twenty 
Engravings in Outline. Designed hj Sxlous and Engrayed by Rolls. 
In portfolio, lOt. 6d. 

SCOFKERN'S CHEMISTRY NO MYSTERY; being the Subject 
Matter of a Course of Lectures. Illustrated by Diagrams and Woodcuts. 
Second Edition, revised and corrected, with Index. Fcap. cloth, St. 6d. 

SCOTT (Rev. T.),— HOLY BIBLE, with Readings and an Abridged 
Commentary. 16mo. roan, embossed, 4«.; morocco, d«.; elegant, 6$.6d,; 
with Maps, or Twenty-eight Engravings, Is. each extra. 

SCRIPTURE SITES AND SCENES, from actual Survey, in Egy^ 
Arabia, and Palestine. Illustrated by Seventeen Steel Engravings, Three 
Maps, and Thirty-seven Woodcuts. By W. H. Baetlxtt. Post 8vo. 
cloth, gilt edges, it. 

SELECT POETRY FOR CHILDREN; With brief Explanatory 
Notes, arranged for the use of Schools and Families. By Josxfh Paths. 
Eleventh Edition, corrected and Enlarged. 18mo. cloth, it. 6d. ; with gilt 
edges, 3s. 

SHARPE'S LONDON JOURNAL. A MiBcellany of Entertainment 
and Instruction for General Reading. New Series. Conducted by Mrs. 
S. C. Hall. Published Monthly, with Two Engravings on Steel. Vols. I. 
to IV. cloth, 6«. 6d. each. 

Old Series. Volumes L to IX. 

cloth, it. 6d. each. Vols. X. to XV. 6t. 6d. each. 

SMEDLEY'S (F. E. Esq.) FORTUNES OP THE COLVILLE 
FAMILY ; or, a Cloud and its Silver Lining. Cuts by Phis. Fcap. 
cloth, it. 6d. 



FRANK FAIRLEGH ; or, Scenes from the 

Life of a Private Pupil. With Thirty Illustrations, by Gxonox Cnvxx- 
SHAKK. 8vo. cloth, I6t. 

LEWIS ARUNDEL ; or, the Railroad of 



Life. With Illustrations by H. K. BaowNx. (Phiz.) 8vo. cloth, i2t. 
SNAPE (Rev. A. W.),— THE GREAT ADVERSARY. Fcap. 

cloth, Zt. 6d. 

SPECIMENS OF OLD INDLA.N POETRY. Translated from the 
original Sanskrit into English Verse, by Ralph T. H. Gkippith, M. A., 
M.H.A.S., and fioden Sanskrit Scholar in the University of Oxford. Posf 
8vo. cloth, 5s. 

mSLS AND OTHER ANIMALS ; or. Illustrations of th 
Habits and Instincts of many of the amaWet '^fvX\&Vi QLuadrupeds. £ 
3M0RaM Wabi^g. 'WithCuU. IGmo. l^ew YiQiiX\»n. \l« frcpwoUe 
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EBBING (Hekrt, D.D. 7.b.&),--J£SUS4 a Poem in Six Books. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, 5t, 

BILL'S PICTORUL SPELLING BOOK; or, Lessons on Facts 
and Objects. With One Hundred and Thirty Illustrations. Fifth Edition, 
ISmo. cloth, U, 

EPHENS (J. L.),— INCIDENTS OF TRAVEL IN CENTRAL 
AMERICA, CHIAPAS. AND YUCATAN. New Editon, by F. Cathsk- 
WOOD. Numerous Illustrations, 8vo. cloth, I2s. 

DRIES FROM DREAM LAND. By Hbezhaft TBAt^MEB. Fcap. 

cloth, 2s. 6d, 

lATAGEMS. By Mrs. Newton Crossland (late Camilla 

Toulmih). With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 6d. 

MCKLAND'S HISTORY OF ROME FOR FAMILIES. First 
Series. Rome: Regal and Republican. Edited by Aones Strickland, 
Authoress of " Lives of the Queens of England." With Vignettes. VoL I. 
Post 8vo. cloth, 10«. 6d. 

JDIES IN ENGLISH POETRY; with short Biographical 
Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and Critical, intended as a Text-Book for 
the higher Classes in Schools, and as an Introduction to the Study of 
English Literature. By Joseph Patme. Second Edition. 12mo. cloth, 6t. 

BLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST FOR EVERY DAY IN THE 
YEAR, at 5, 4^, 4, S|, S, and 2| per cent, per annum, ftom \l. to 100/., &;c. 
By Jamba Laukix. Nineteenth Edition, 800 pp. 8vo. cloth, 1/. U. 

" In the great requisites of simplicity of arrangement and comprehensiveness 
-we have none better adapted for general use."— JlfcCtt//ocA'« Commercial 
Dictionary. 

'■ AT 5, 6. 7, 8, 9 and 9}, per 

cent, per annum, Arom 1 day to 100 days. By James Laurie. Third 
Edition, Svo. cloth 7s. 

CiES OF WOMAN'S TRIALS. By Mas. S. C. Hall. With 

Illustrations Svo. cloth, gilt edges, Ss. 

STLER (W. Elpe>,— HIPPOLYTUS AND THE CHRISTIAN 
CHURCH AT THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE THIRD CENTURY. 
Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d, 

TLOR (Bishop Jeremy),— HOLY LIVING AND DYING, with 
prayers, &c., and Essay by Da. Cbolt. Two Vols. fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d, 
each. 

LIFE OF CHRIST, with Essays by 



Da. Stebbxko. Three Vols. fcap. cloth, 7s. 6d. 

SELECT SERMONS, with Essay by 

Cattxrmolx, fcap. cloth, 2s. M, 

rLOR'S (EMtLY) BOY AND THE BIRDS. With Sixteen fine 
Woodcuts, Arom Lanoseeb's Designs. 16mo. cloth, 2s. Qd, 

HISTORICAL PRINTS OF ENGLISH HIS- 



TORY. Fourth Edition, xeyise^ a;)^ ^lUarged, with numerous IUu||^ 
tions. Fcap. clot}i, ^. 6tf. ' ^^V 
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TENT AND ALTAU, (Thx), or Sketch^ from taixiuniM Li 
By Rev. Johm Cvmmivo, D.D. With Vignettes. Feap. eloCb, Aill gilt, I 

TDfBff (JOHN) ILLUSTRATED TEAR-BOOK (Th*) of Wonde: 
Events, and DiscoTeries. With numerous Engravings on Wood. T 
Vols. fcap. cloth, St. 6d, each. 

TOIL AND TRIAL, a Storj of London Life. "By Mbb. Nkwti 
Ckosland, (late Camiua Toolmzv.) Wtth Frontisi^eee by Joui Lssc 
Post 8yo. 1«. td. 

T0MLINS0N*S cyclopaedia of ARTS. With lUnstratioi 
Two Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, 45«. 

TRAILL (Mb8.),— CANADIAN CRUSOES; & Tale of the Rice La 
Plains. Edited by Agmxs Stkicklamd. With numerous Illustratit 
by HAaTvr. Fcap. eloth, gilt edges, 6*. 

TRAVELS ON THE SHORES OF THE BALTIC, Ac. I 
S. S. Hill, Author of " Travels in Siberia." Post Svo. cloth, te. 6d. 

TRUE STORIES. Bf an Old Wokak. Crown 8to. eloth, 7#. 

TRUTH IS EVERYTHING. Bj Mrs. QtLOAM, Frontiapiec 
Second Edition. Fcap. eloth, it, M. ; gilt edgei, St. 

TnPPER*S (Mabtik F., d.cl. p.b.8.) BALLADS FOR THE TIM 
now first collected. American Lyrics, Geraldine, Modem Pyramid, Hi 
tenus, A Thousand Lines, and other Poems. Third Edition, with Vignet 
and FroBtisptoee, uaifona with " Proverbial Phllosofhy." Feap. clot 
ft. M, 

KING ALFRED'S POEM 



Now first tamed into Engttsh Metre. Fcap. cloth, St. 



THE CROCK OF GOL 

THE TWINS, AND HEART. With lUuvtfstkms by Johv Lbm 
New and cheapier Edition, post 8vo. cloth, 5«. 



— PROVERBLA.L PHILOSOPH 

Translated into French. Portrait. Feap. eloth, it. 6d. 

TYTLER'S (Miss M. Frazer) MY BOY'S FIRST BOOK. Wi 
Cuts. 16ino. eloth, 2s. M. 

HYMNS AND SKETCHES 1 



VERSE. WithCuU. 16mo. cloth, 2«. 6<f. 



TALES OF MANY LANDS. Withniusti 

tioQS. New Edition. [In preparati* 

UNIVERSAL ATLAS. Engraved by Becker's OmncniAPH, cc 
^^^L taining Thirty-one Modem and Anoiaat Mms, coloured, with Oeograahi 
^^■j^ Index. 4to. cloth, ]0«. 6tf. 

^^^te(W. S. W., M.A.) NINEVEH AND PERSEPOLIS; i 
■Xmtosical SKstCH of AvczxirT AstratA and Pxbsxa, with an Accoi; 
■MTlSfttf recent Reteaxthen in thos« Countrtet. Third Edttian, wtflk numerc 
rnXOuMtntionM, Pott 8to. clotlx gUt, U. \ moneto «atti|m, 17#. 



FtrfiLlSHftO Bt ARlWrn fllLL, VlRTt* & CO. ^ 

VBRNOIT OALLinit Aim GALLERY OP SCULPTtJHE, pnb- 
lUhed monthly. 5«. 

OF BRITISH ART. Edited by S. C. Hall, 



i"iii^ rtii 



t«4. F.S. A., published tnontbly. 3*- ^ ^ ^, 

Volumcrs 1 to S, folio, cloth, gut edges, 21. U. eaeh. 

WAKEFIELD'S (Priscilla) FAMILY TOUR THROUGH THE 
BRITISH EMPIRE. A New Edition, revised. With a Map. 12mo. 
elotfa^ 0«. 

• - -rr — -^ — = — ^ — .^ JUVENILE ANECDOTES; or, Stories 

of CttQAfen, iSfllO. eloth, It. 

JUVENILE TRAVELLERS; a Tour 



throughout Europe. A New Edition. With a Map. ISifio. dotlt, U, 
INSTINCT DISPLAYED in the Animal 



Creation. A New and Revised Edition, with many Additions. Foolscap. 
New Edition. {In preparation, 

WALKER'S (Ghoroe) TREATISE ON THE GAME OP CHESS. 

Fourth Edition, l2mo. cloth, 2t. Sd. 

■ r - -SELECTION OF SEVENTY-FOUR GAMES AT 

CHESS, actually played by Fhillioor and his Contemporaries. 12mo. 
cloth, 3«. 

WALKS ABOUT JERUSALEM AND ITS ENVIRONS. By 

W. H. BARtLXTT. Illustrated by Twenty-four Engravings on Steel, Two 
Maps, and many Woodcuts. New Edition, super-royal 8vo. oloth, tuil gilt, 
12«. ; mot6cco elegant, Sill. 

" We have, at length, in this attractive volume, the dMideraium of a complete 
picturesque guide to the topography of Jerusalem." — Patriot. 

WATTS'S (Dr.) DIVINE AND MORAL SONGS FOR CHILDREN. 

With Anecdotes and Reflections, by the Rev. Ingram CoKbiv, M.A. With 
Frontispiece and Fifty-seven Woodcuts. New Edition, eloth, 1«.; giU, 
edgfts, U. id. 

WATTS (Dr.),--LYRIC POEMS, with Essay by SdttHEY. Fcap. 
cloth. 2t. 6d. 

WEBB*S (MRd. J. B.) NAOMI ; or, the Last Days of Jerusalem. With 
View and Plan of Jerusalem* New Edition. Illustrated by Gilbert. 
f eap. cloth, 7$. 6d» 

WEEK AT KILLARNEY (A), By Mr. and Mrs. S. C. Hail. 
Being a Guide for Tourists to the Lakes of Killamey. With Twenty 
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